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POPULAR TALES. 


MY COUSIN LUCY AND THE VILLAGE TEACHER, 
BY AME HALL. 

Ir has been well said. that memory never loses an impression 
that has once been made upon it. The lines may be obscured for 
a time, as an inscription is defaced by rust, but thev are never 
obliterated; they may be buried under a crowd of other recollec 
tions, but there are times when these roll away, as the mist Tises 
from the valley, and the whole picture stands disclosed, in its origi 
nal integrity. Impressions made in childhood are the most vivid ; 
vears may pass, and other remembrances be gathered in, but those 





that lie deepest are longest retained, and most fondly cherished. 
Other events touch the heart and pass off without leaving a trace 
but these strike in, engratt themselves, and become a part of our na 
ture. Such, at least, has been my experience. | have lived a busy, 
and I trust not an useless life; | have seen much of the world: my 
feelings and passions have been excited, and my attention power 
fully tixed, by events of deep interest ; but none stand recorded in 
the same bold, indelible characters which mark some of the remem 
brances of my childhood. 

Not far from my father’s residence there was a school-house, It was 
asmall log building, such as we often see in new countries, and stood 
Ina grove, on an eminence near the road, W hethe rchanec , or taste, 
or convenience, dictated the choice of the s 





ot, Leannot tell; but it 





always struck me as being not only well ad ipted to its purpose, but 
remarkably picturesque. The grove contained not more than an 
acre or two of ground, but the trees were large sj ding ovks, that 





I have seldom seen surpassed in size or beauty; for every observer 


of nature will agree with me, that trees, even « { the same sper es, 


differ in appearance as widely as human beings. In every erove 
the vegetation has > distinguishing characteristic, just all the 
inhaliitants of a village have some trait in common. ‘The trees are 


‘ ' 
stinted, or luxuriant, 


preading or tall, majestic or beautiful; or else 
they are vulgar, c on place trees, as devoid of interest as the 


unmeaning people Whom we meet with every dav. IT never see a 


i 
great vak standing by the road-side without observing its peculiar 
fies. Some are round and portly, some tall and spindling; some 
spire, anu others grovel; one has a grace fully rounded outline, and 
another a rugged, irregular shape, Here you may behold one 
waving its head with a courtly bend, and there you may sce another 
tossing its great arms up and down like some angular, long-linibed 
gigantic booby. Trees, too, have their diseases, their sccidents, and 
their . 


lightning 





ntures. "They are torn by the wind, shattered by the 


! nipped by the frost ; and while some of them have in 





their youth the aspect of sallow and dyspeptic invalids, others 
flourish in a green old age ; and whether standing singly in the field 


or crowded together in the forest, whether embraced by ivy, clothed 


with moss, or hung with mistletoe, they always attract attention 


by the peeni ties Which they derive from these and other incidents, 
Our school-heuce oaks were of the majestic kind. They had 
braved the elemenis for at least a century, and seemed t still in 





the vigor of life. Their great, dark trunks were covered with moss. 
and their immense branches interlocking far above the ground, 
shadows it with a canopy, that not a sunbeam could penetrate 
The soil was trodden hard and smooth by the school-bovs, and 
covered with a short green sward, over which the wind SWE} 
frecly as to carry away all the fallen leaves. 

Here we p 


weather, the master forsaking the school-house, dis 


laved, and wrestled, and ran races; here, in hot 


posed } I= NO) 
pupils in groups among the trees; here the rustic orator haranguc 
his patriotic fellow-citizens on the anniversary of Independence 
and here the itinersat wreacher addressed the neighbors on the sab 
bath. On occasions like the latter, our grove became as wav asa 


parterre. The bonnets, and ribbons, and calicoes were as numerous 





and many c as the flowers of the field. The farmers and 
their families gen 


Al Was a tor 


y came tothe preaching on horseback ; and 
ite antinal that bore a lighter burden than two adults 





and a brace of children The young Women rode behind their 


brothers or sweethearts, or in default of such attendants, mounted 
sociably in pairs, the best rider taking the saddle and holding the 


reins, as smart girls are always willing enough to do. It was a good 


ly sight to see the horses hitched to the trees in every direction 
showing off their sleek hides and well-combed manes to the best 
advantage ; and decked with new saddles, and gaudy saddle-cloths. 
and tine riding shirts, that were never exposed to the weather or the 
eve, except on Sund ys and holid iVs. "Lhen the peo} le, before the 
sermon began, sitting in groups, or strolling in little companies 
looked so gay and so happy, that Sunday seemed to be to them not 
merely a day of rest, but of thanksgiving and enjoyment. When 
they collected round the preacher, sitting silent and motionless, with 
their heads uncovered, and thrown back in devout attention, the 


scene acquired a graver and deeper interest. | have never witnessed 


that spectacle on a calm, sunny dav, without a sensation of thnlling 
ple asure; and often as I have seen it, t hnpression that i mace 
continued ever fresh and beautitul. ‘There was a mingled cheer 


fulness and solemnity in this sight, that iched itself te the spot 
and | have afterwards felt in the midst of my studies or sports or 
school-davs a soothing calmness creeping over me, a tecling that 
the place was hallowed, hke that which we experience when str l 
ing in a gravevard, or lingering in the aisle of a church 


ae r 


pains and pleasures of my childhood. 1 pass over the detail of all 


mory clings to this spot, as the seene of the most vivid 





the sufferings that Lendured trom the brutality of ignorant at 
tvrannical teachers; perhaps 1 was more sensitive than other 
children; but be that as it may, it is certain that although | was 


fond of learning, and docile in my disposition, | invdbibed, very early 
in lite. a cordial hatred for the whole race of schoolmasters. Dut 
1 loved my books and mv companions; LT loved to play at I at 
run races; and | loved the school-house grove, with ite tall oaks at 
verdant lawn. IT used to linger ona neighboring hill, to look or 


that graceful swell, and those fine trees, and to wonder why | 


thought the landscape so attractive, Those who recollect therr sen 


sations on first entering a theatre, or reading a novel, can form some 
idea of my feelings. That first play, and first ne vel ! 


life Lm presse d 


retrain thro 


upon the imagination, as standards with whi 


similar objects are compared ; and it was thus that the most inte 





resting spot that attracted my young faney, became to me the 


of rural and romantic beauty. 


There was another charm connected with this spot the seeret of 
which | will now disclose to the reader, although tor many years I 
hardly dared acknowledge i to rivseil My cousin La Was n 
school ec Npahion, and | never think of that @reen hill wit! t 
ing her slender form, gliding among its s! with the same cal 
thie « !meek countenance, and sof ile.t e wor ‘ 
we were children. LThardly know why Tloved Luew better that 


anv body else, for she was several vears mv sem 








my playtellow. L romped and laughed with the other gir ! 
plaved them all sorts of tricks ; but 1] never hid her bonnet 
ned her sleeve to that of her next neighbor, From her el <n 
she was sedate and womanly; her depertment was alw ‘ te 
and dignified; there was a something about her that repelled fama 
liarity, while the winning softness of her manners invited lowe and 
respect. When | came near to Luev | was no longer a wild, mi 
chievous bov, but was elevated tute a better and more rational being 
by the desire that | felt to please and serve her 

We had a succession of schoolmasters, the most of whom wer 
illiterate men, who remained with us but a few months At last 
th ‘ame one of higher pretensions than the rest. He wasa your 
man of liberal education, who broi t with him the highest testi 
monials of his character and attainments. le strolled into the 
neighborhood on foot, and so great was his modesty that it was sone 
time before anybody discovered bis BCG UIPenien ss, oF suspected the 
object of bis visit. At length he proposed, with seme diffidence, t 
fill the vacant situation of teacher; and, haviag produced his ere 
dentials, was readily admitted to that thankless office, He was al 


together a different man from any of his predecessors. His temper 


was even, his heart kind, his manners easy, and he had the rare 
talent of commanding respeet and communicating knowledge, with 
out the appearance of an elort lie was as bashful as a girl, ar 

as artless a being as ever lived. Everybody liked him; his good 


sense, his cheerfulness, bis inoffensive manners, and tndustrious 


habits, made him the faverite of young and ok 
It was customary in those davs for the schoolmaster to board with 


his patrons, each one entertain 





ip fora week at o time, mn 


tation; an arrangement which, while it divided the burden of his 





subsistence equally, enabled the whole nei hborhood to beeome per 
sonally acquainted with the pedagogue When the latter happened 
to he ili, prosing dog, seantily supplied with good manners and 
good i owship, the week of his reception wore heavily the 
table was less plentifully spread than usual, and the whiske Ty 
was sure to have suffered some cisester on the day previ s to his 


arrival. "The head of the family indulged himself on such oeca- | oft 


sions in liberal remarks upon the idleness and efleminacy of learn 


ing; and the good wife by frequent allusions to the scarcity of pro 
visions, and the high price of schooling, gave the unfortunate teacher 


to understand that he was considered as a mere i us upon the 














Then the bovs wore their holiday clothes every dav, the hospitable 
mMIrG froahed UMmader & how { i things, and the eheerful famualy 
el ved seven long davs of rand goud eating 
Of all schoolmasters Mr. Alexis, the gentleman above alluded te 
Was the most popular one that ever rhened the door of a farn 
hentnse In his time the sehen ters week’ was a week of tes 
tival, Ele not only read the new played the fiddle, but eould 
sing a gow! song, and recite the veracwt ography of a bundred 
eal ghosts Ile cor exy " L the hard words m the Tes 
tament, all the outlandish names in the newspaper al all the 
stranve huer vplues which are ischievously set down inthe al 
manac, to puzzle the brains of ple country tolks Dhen he was 
iflable and talkatiwe : wit let he was gawd humores mel, what 
perhaps Was mere eflective than the rest, he was goudl-looki 
With such quali thoms he w ilwave a Welcome visiter, and Le 
We rete ori stir that his eomat occashones mv tat! . 
house Cin the per Saturday there w mw ouniversal s« 
1 the th “1 wi “ the « i the powter plates, the 
Hi pals mal the lukiren, were ‘ oe biw « ity cur 
tains, that lay t | head Way oa the cut pr pr ol 
will vender and rose leave were now broucht for rel te 
over the parlor window and the snow- white counterpane that 
were hept tor eat ove ms, Were ostent sly spread upon the 
eds. The s \ vept, a the cat wee that had been su 
fered to grow t unt Aer ched uy und the whole mes 
st e, out list tere ent ? ‘ mee " et wh as 
tithe ml . tas the nature the « * Wotlld a if ‘Then 
! ! ‘I ‘ i Dha reat oven teemed 
\ hia ve ' t Teh forth nits \ast mouth 
puicdelamgrs, a rr md tarts, enowgh te have foundered a whol 
oard ot ern I hee thed call was hi tt tulitest orn 
tsaott l rel were vole hie 
the best blo! of the f was freely spalled tot lorth deli 
« \ial with wha to parmiper the ppetite ot that Haportant 
ind pope character, the sel ster 
l often si t :mey j To for IT do not eo er mveeclt 
bound tof ove thi nere In se ove ‘ belie 
t As to the } ister | he Since tr tin Is 
when every! ve ¢ praised him Twas silent 1 had an inherent 
this tall pedagegues. IT viewed them as our natural 
enemies, a race created to scourge and ternty children; and tor the 
person in question Lentertamed a special ond particular aversion 
| was the re st t r I wa y nature contd ind placa 
‘ vl nee induloed nt tecling toware nv other la 
n beng Lie treated me with kindness, instructed me with an 
wearied patience, and | ver eleve would have found the road te 
mv heart, had | not suspect that he was searching out the way 
that led to my cousin Lucy ] was alwavs jealous of her, because 
the disparity of our ages placed her at a distance which almost ex 
tinguished hope, and because she always treated me as a boy anda 
relation, and either never did, or never would see that | cherished 
feclings towards her infinitely more tender than any that the mere 
ties of consanguinity could have wahkened A bov in love becomes 
eunniog bevond his vear Unable to enter the lists as a candidate 
nd ol " to look « in stlenee, he bec es the secret and vie 
enemy of his unconscious rival, FT was continually watching the 
sa] ter amd 4 cousin I v: and not a glance, nor a blust 
nor a touch of the hand escaped my jealous eve An indiflerent 


rver Would have seen te woe ther tmitercourse to excite the 


shehtest suspicion ; ane od bev, who had loved devotedly from 
i 

the first dawn « bite ener, re volumes oF meaning moevery act 

vt look. The eonduct of both of the iwas perfectly deli te and un 


exceptionable There was not the les t approac hte gallantry on his 
part, vot an inviting or an encouraging glance on hers; but | eould 
mark the softened tone of his voice, and the involuntary reverence 
f hist ner, when he dressed her. Leould detect the brighte ie 
ing of his eve when she spoke, and the courteous bow with whict 


wr fed to any question from her, so different from the conunen 


jolie ity with whieh he treated his other female pupils, He 
flen walked home with her, but never without other company, tor 
she was wavs surrounded by children, one or two of whom she 
he! the hand, as if to prevent the possibility of a ielea tele 
Perhaps she never had a thought that there w any porticular 
ean in his attentiot but there is an mmestinet im female deli- 


ond althoueh it mieht never have occurred to Lucy that her 


body politic, a Mr. Nobody, who was only tolerate 1 fed, and “ 

lowed to sit in the chimnev-corner, for the purpose of keesingthe teacher had opportunities bevond other men which required that 

children out of mischief But if the scloolmaster was a ph nt she should place a careful watch over her aflections, nature regu 
! } i 1 i} " } hen \ ’ » th 

fellow, one who read the newspapers, and played the fiddle, and told lated ber conduct I was often with them; they conversed witl , 

a good story, the week of his Visitation brought holiday times and  constramt, and never spoke of love, or court lip, or marrige But 


high doings to the farmer’s hospitable fireside. Then the good man 


heard the news, the girls heard the violin, and the mistress of the 


house tound a patient auditor to the recital of all the misadventures | ci 


which had befallen the family within, the scope of her memory 


he pointed out to her t ¢ finest traits of the landscape, gathered tor 
her the choicest flowers, and discoursed of poetry ; sometimes re 
ting the most beautiful passages, in so ¢ loqguent a tone that l could 


have knocked him down, and was ready to quarrel with Lucy, for 
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the apparent interest with which she listened. Otten did 1 wish that 
he was a thousand miles off, or that | was a schoolmaster. 

it would be too tedious to set down all the mischievous pranks that 
1 played our teacher, in revenge for his supposed attachment to my 
eousin. "Though fond of learning, | obstinately persisted ina reso- 
and more than once disgraced 


lin 


lution to owe nothing to his teaching ; 
him and myself by wilful blunders, at our public examinations 
cited the biggest boys into conspiracies against his peace and dignity 
Once when he was going to a tea-party at my une le’s, a litthe better 
dressed than usual, a troop of us scampered past him as he was 
crossing a miry brook, and, pretending not to observe him splashed a 
We 


day into a large company with a grotesque figure chalked on his 


shower of mud and water over his holiday suit sent him one 


back ; and on another occasion scorched off his eyebrows by ex plod 
ing gunpowder under his nose, while he was intently engaged in 
working a problem in’ algebra, None of these persecutions ever 
ruffled his temper; and when my mother, who could not believe that 
the fault was mine, reproached him with the slowness of 


he 


bovs at school, and that | would no doubt make a shining man, 


my yr 


OTess, mildly told her that the greatest geniuses were often dull 

At length the term of the schoolmaster’s engagement expired, and 
my heart bounded with joy when T heard that he was going to quit 
the country I was at my unele’s on the morning of his departure 
when he called to take leave of the family. Luey 


den, and Alexis went there to look for her. Young as | was, | eould 


Was in the oar 





readily comprehend that a latent passion would be most apt to betray 
itself ina parting interview; and that of all places ine the world, 
in the bosom of young 
flashed throug! 


agarden ts the fittest to excite tender feelings 
iimy mond 
| 


lovers. Ina moment a thousand thoughts 


—in another moment love and jealousy prompted me observe a 


t told me would be fraught with 
act 


and too 


meeting Which my foreboding hea 


more than usualinterest. It was a mean but jealousy is always 


mean. | was too young, too much in love ingry to relleet ; 


and if Thad reflected, who could have thought it Improper to witness 
anvthing which could possibly take place between two sur h pertect 


beings as my cousin Lucy and the schoolmaster 





I crept secretly to the garden, and trom the covert of a thick hedge 
He took hand, and 
that he 


saw Alexis appre whomy eousin her told her 
that he h had bade 
his other friends, and had deterred calling upon her until the last, be 


‘I here 


ul come to bid her farewell udieu to all 


cause to part with her was more painful than all the rest 


and a 


his voiwe 


was a touching sottne m corresponding melan 
choly clouded his features ‘What a eantme raseal,” said Ito my 
gel; “Pine atraid Luey will never be able to stand it 

tle then dropped her hand, and bkoan to pluck twies from a 
peach-tree, while Luey was industriously engaged in demolishing a 


At last he said 


ed down, and began to pull the weeds from a tulip-bud. ‘The 


areal rose, Phere is one subject L.uwey st Op 
school 
master stopped, and looked embarrass d 


why does not kneel down 
Ttook cour 


trepidation, believing that he would never be al 


‘Silly tellow ! said | exultingly, 


and lay his hand upon his heart when LT saw his 
le to tell his love, or 


thet Lucy would diseard so clumsy a lover, 


Miss Luey—” said the schoolmaster 
Sir!’ said Miss Luey 
What a canting villain!’ said I 
Mr. Alexis looked round, as uf fearful of observation 


He looks 

the vile pedagogue 
\lexis 
subject, Miss Lucey, upon which | have long wished— 


tip, buat Lucy was several paces off, twining the delic 


as if he were stealing,” said 1; “and well he may 


” 
‘There is one 
" Tle looked 


Vines of a 


sighed, threw down his eyes, and resumed 


ate 
honeysuckle through the lattices of the summerhouse 
She ! said 1, I know she 


would never have a whining, eanting, pitiful schoolmaster ! 
remarked that 


will never have him in an eestasy; 
Alexis followed Lucey to the summerhouse, and 
the honeysuckles were very fragrant.” 
Very!" said my cousin 
He has dropped the subject,” thought T; 


well she managed him! 


dear Luey! how 
Ah! these schoolmasters know not how 
to make love; if | were there | could show him how '’ 1 breathed 
treely, and thought it was all over 

Alexis stood by the side of Lueyv; he leaned towards her, and 
What he said IT know not, but the 
were potent, for Lucy turned her head from him, and PT saw that her 


apoke in a low voice words 
face was covered with blushes, redder than the coral flowers that 
hung around her 

If he has dared to insult my cou- 
1 looked 


Lu Vs head Was re 


I thought she was angry 
sin,” said f, “how proudly will | avenge her quarrel! 
again, and could scarcely believe my eves! 
elining upon the shoulder of Alexis, and one arm was thrown gen 
Uy around her! 1} thought their lips met! 

Tecould stay no longer. LT fled trom the hateful seene, burning 
with rage and jealousy, and deeply mortified at my own meanness 
in having become the voluntary and seeret witness of that which 
should have been sacred from every eye 

In a few days after this oecurrence | left my native country. 1 
had long been destined for the sea, and having now received a wid 
shipman’s warrant in the navy, set out for the seaboard. After | 
had bade adieu to all my other friends, | went to take leave of Luev: 
for 1, too, felt that this was the most painful of my separations ; the 
parting with her seemed like breaking the last and tenderest tie thot 
bound me to the land of my birth. She had always treated me with 
the affection of a sister, and never did her manner seem so tender 
as at this moment. When I left her father’s house she followed me 


acroas the little lawn befure the door, and as | threw the reins over! 


my horse's neck, and lingered to repeat my adieu, she put a paper 
intomy hand. Her eyes were filled with tears, and my own were 
not dry 

I was some miles on my way from home before my emotion sub- 
sided sufficiently to pernut me to re ad Lucy's note In this she dis- 
closed to me her engagement with Alexis; she said it had been ap 
proved by her paretits and that the marriage would take place 
whenever he should be established in a profession, for which he was 
She syn ke of the fair prospects that smiled be 


She 


preparing himselt 
her, i 
that 


dearest relative, 


tore nan unien with one so amiable and highly-gitted 
let 


ifter her paren 


said she mac is disclosure because | was her nearest and 


ts, and was on the eve of so long al 


More she 
said, which | need not repeat; it was all kind and sisterly, and | 


absence, that the separation seemed to be almost final 


vowed that | would always love my cousin Lucy, whether she mar 
ried the schoolmaster or not 

Her note had one good etlect. which harsher measures would have 
wiled to produce Her generous confidence sulxlued me; and as | 
reflected upon it, in my cooler moments, | determined to smother my 
ill-fated passion, and to love Lucy only in manner and form as her 

I resolved, moreover, to forege all my ven 
and to think of him with kindness 


We had a brilliant cruise 


cousin lawfully maght 
amst Alexis 


In a few days | embarked 


reance ag 


The war 


with Great Britain was just declared, and the ocean swarmed with 


our enemies. We were trequently engaged, and generally suecess 


ful. The novelty and excitement of this life soon caused a won 
derful revolution in my feelings. [was no longer a romantic bev 
brooding over a hopeless passion, with the single object of my ado 





ration continually betore 
it had 


over the sparkling ocean of lite 


my eyes. My heart had set up otherid 
now au ple sea-room, and, like our gv illant vessel, rode gaily 
| learned to think of 


I thought of her as a lovely and a 


Luev as the 


destined bride of another; vet 


hallowed berg, and sometimes pronounced her name with the reve 


rence with which a devout catholic utters that of his tutelary saint 


hecalmed, when the clear moonlight was 


Often when our ship bev 


spread ! 


over the ocean, when the waves were at rest, and everything 


was still, Pwould lie for hours upon the deck, thinking of the school 


and my 


house, and its beautitul grove fuir cousin. ‘Then | would 


think of the | 


nul 


loners that awaited me—of the time when | should be 


veered among the heroes of my country; and would sigh to re 


fleet that the lovely fower which so proudly | would have twined 


among my laurels would be blushing unseen in the lowly cottage of 


a country schoolmaster 
During my first cruise, which lasted nearly two years, | was so 


fortur 


tte as to dist uish myself on several oecasions. But T panted 
for higher honors; and on cur return to port, finding a fine frigate 
on the point of sailit I solicited permission to join her, and being 
considered as an efficwent officer, my request was granted, and | 
satled on another cruise, without setting my foot on shore. This act 
of devotedness to my profession raised me in the eyes of my com 


mander, who aflorded meevery « ppoertunity of acquiring distinetion 


I now rose rapidly. When at sea Twas engaged in every hazardous 


ere rprise mod when torergn ports nV SUpertor introduced me Into 





the best society. Among the exotic beauties whom I beheld, | saw 
none so beautitul as Luey, but many who were more po per 
haps my taste became vitiated, for although T still cherished the 
memory of her unpretending graces, | learned to admire the more 
dazzling charms of others, and to indulge the thought that ] might 
at some future day adore another im her stead 


Atter a long eruise, 
tem 
ward bound 


in Which many dangerous exploits were at 


ted, and some of them brilliantly accomplished, we were home 


when we fell in with a tine ite of the enemy. Both 


trier 


ships were soon cleared for action, and after a bloody engagement we 
succeeded ine pturing our foe. Twas now acting as a lieutenant 
and having the good tortune to be stationed on the spar-deck. imme 


! 


lately under the eye of my ¢ | 


‘ OIDnder, 


received his complinents 
for mv conduct 
Public honors of 


We came into port triumphantly the highest 


character were awarded to us. Dinners and balls were given, and 
the population of a great city vied in the expression of their pa 
tnietic gratitude; while the newspapers throughout the whole con 
tinent were filled with our praises, | was promoted to a lieutenantey 
and had the gratification of secing my name emblazoned in the pub 
he prints, with those of 
forge 


her, and cordially as | wished ber happiness, | sighed to think of her 


my distinguished superiors. In these proud 


moments [did not et my tar cousin; entirely as Lb had resigned 





obscure and lonely tate l 


With a partner so brig and 


it, so gentle 


so dear, to share my laurels, | should have been supremely happy ; 
and TP eould net but marvel at the capricious deeree of fortune, which 
had doomed one, who might have shone as the bride of a naval hero 
to drag out her existence in the vulgar lot of wite to a country 
pedagogue 

| had written to my parents on my arrival; but a round of enter 
tamments, given in honer of our vi tory, pre vented me trom Visiting 
them. One evening, as I strolled through the streets with a friend 
We passed & Spacious ¢ hurch, into which crowds of tashionable peo 
ple were hurrying with apparent eagerness 


‘Let us goin here, and hear the fashion- 
able preacher, one who has turned the heads of the whole town, and 
He is 


anew man, who has eclipsed all his contemporaries by his« loquence 


sant my companion, 
is more talked of than Commodore Perry or General Seott. 


while his learning and modesty win universal esteem. 

We entered the chureh, and | looked round upon the novel exhi 
bition, as upon some fairy secne. It was long since | had sat in the 
bosom of a worshipping congregation; and how different was this 


from the rustic assenibluge that | bad been accustomed to see gathered 


in pious silence under the school-house oaks! Here was a splendid 
edifice, ornamented with gilding, decorated with rich hangings, and 
lighted with brilliant chandeliers, whose intense eflulgence awakened 
in my unpractised hee rt a thrilling sensation of excitement. But 
Those to 
whom such scenes are familiar can form but a faint idea of the im- 


pression made by a fair and fashionable crowd 


the audience, how gay, how gorgeous, how beautiful! 


upon the mind of one 
accustomed only to rustic assemblages, or to the hardy multitudes 
who fill the camp or crowd the quarter-deck. Here were gems, and 
plumes, and silks, and glowing cheeks, ¢ nd sparkling eyes; but ther: 
itt lateness in the demeanor, 
hout this thnilling 
scene, that added to it a solemn eran ur, which exceeds my powers 
My heart was elevated on that rich, and 


mnipotent influ- 


Was also a suinple « «gance in the 





re, ant 





reigning thr 


and above all a devout humility 


of desc ription as | gazed 
and I felt how the 
! ! 


silent, and motionless pieture 5 
we the wretched, and 


ence of religion can quell the happy seot 


win the gay, and calm down all the tumultuous passions of human 


nature, as oil poured upon the waves reduces them to a placid surface 
At length the prea her 
I looked up, and what was my surprise 


and every eve Was turned towards 
t beholding Alexis! 
d inthe same sun} le attire, 


arose, 
him 
| could not be mistaken, for there he -t 
With the same humble aspect, and the sume benignant smile, that 


were so familiarly impressed upon my recollection, His manner had 
all its former mildness, and his voice its accustomed melody ; there 


was only a little more of fullness and compass in the one, and a shght 


tinge of self confidence added to the other. His sermon was eloquent 
and able; the language was clear, classical, and simple, the manner 
of its delivery calm and unassuming. His voice wes never strained, 


and seldom elevated above its ordi ; it swelled and softened 
he ae 
hitest ellort 


to the sense of the 


ry pute 


upon the ear, without the slig 
out the 


the part ol the speake r, 
heare .. 


v; the arm was never extended, the hand only 


tl least violence There was 
10 labor of the bod 


Wi 


e 
cushion The whole manner of 


; his argu 


was raised occasionally trom the 


the speaker was mild an iste ent was acute, close, 


jt ru 


and powertul, without any attemst to adorn it with the graces ot 


he arts of orats vet such was 


the effect produced by the delicate cl 


composition, orto win applause byt rv; 


tec of harmonious words, their 
svinmetrical arrangement and chaste ce 


ivery, together with the apos- 


tolic earnestness, and an air of plous conviction that breathed 
throughout, that all felt and acknowledged that the speaker had 


opened a new vein of genuine el quence 


the and the sul 


whispers through the congre- 


The deep silence that prevailed during sermon su 


dued murmur of applause that ran in 
gation When the service was over, attested the powertul efleet of the 
j } ke 


Lends It 


discourse As the people dispersed sored to m my Way 
to Mr. Alexis, but the crowd was so great as to prevent me from 
reaching the pulpit until he had disoppeared ; an s it was late | 
returned to my lodgings, determined to seek him on the following 
day l now saw that Lucy was not wedded to obscurity and idi- 
renee, and gave her full credit for having discovered a man of genius 
and teeling im the des} ised schoolmaster, who had been so k ng the 


] took shan 
having presumed to institute comparisons between Alexis and my- 


self; and telt 


bject of my contempt and aversion e to myself for 


humble in acknowledging that my ephemera! honors 


would be soon forgotten, while his usetul career and splendid powers 
would sustain tor him a brilliant reputation during hts existence, and 
earn a na herish with eratitude 


ne, Which his countrymen wou ‘ 





when he should be no more. Gne thing Mottered my price n 
soled my prejudices : T learned thet Mr. Alexis had long since aban 
doned his former vocation, and that my cousin had not, after all, mar 


ried a schoolmaster. 

On the following morning early Mr. Alexis anticipated my visit 
We met cordially : an 
1 


atter were 


I found Luevs 


by calling to see me, fon the day 


rging sociably together towards my native place. 


proud and happy wite. They had built a neat cottage on the schoo! 
house hill, in the midst of that beautiful grove, which thew carefulle 
preserved in memory of former days; and | now tound that I had 


not been singular in my admiration of its sylvan graces. The school 


house had been removed; and a large plain meeting- house, on a 


nelghboring eminence is occupied by t Hulerous Congregation, t 








der the ministry of Alexis. Loved and honored by his former pupils 
the worthy pastor is surrounded by them, who look up to him wit 
gratitude as the teacher of their vouth, and with reverence as the 
ruide of their maturity ; while the happy Luev, in the society of her 
arly friends and chosen partner, enjovs the sweetest fruits of inn 
cence and virtue Here they live in contentment and honor: ad 
When L witnessed their plocid lives, their pious labors, their active 
benevolence, and simple virtues, | scarcely knew which to love and 
ulmire most, my fair and gentle cousin Lucy, or my ancient rival 
but now my very reverend and much honored cousin, © the school 
master,”’ I Tek 2 
ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 
PRISON SCENES. 

Tue heave portals closed on me. T heard the rattling chains 

and the ste pot the turnkey retreating I he dampness and gloot 


of the dismal walls curdled my very soul. | was a prisoner, thrust 
{ brutal wretches of every 
rt, and [ sat 


inamong thieves, pirates, murderers 
The tenderness of a woman 


down on a broken benc! 


deseription stole mite V he 


k, and covering my 


im a shad WY Mok 
with my hands, suffered the large hot tears to swell up and gush out 
As the night He 
huge man, with the look of a brute Every vile bad passion seeme ] 


freely rdvaneed, the to me was 4 





Keeper cane 






to have added an expression to his scoundrel face. His eves were 


, } 
h grav, a x tuted hooked nose, enormous Wide 


small and of a greens 
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kers, and bilious sallow complexion, were set off with a frown, which 
constant bullving among the wretches under his charge had deepened 
into a permanent scowl! of cruelty and hatred, He had the most 
It resembled the discordant ery of a 
His salutation 


disagreeable voice I ever heard 
savage bird of prey, and always made me shudder 
Was suited to his appearance 

“ Here, clear out from there,” he said with a shove. ‘It's bed 
time.” 

The blood mounted into my temples, with a passion that was pain- 
ful. LT raised my arm to strike, when he cut me on the head with a 
whalebone whip, and screamed out fora guard, who gsasped me with 
an iron hand by the shoulder, and almost lifted me from my feet 
Loading me w ith evers epithet of insult, the keeper struck me again 
with his stick, while the seldier held me with the strength of a giant, 
and the next moment | found myself Iving at full length on the 
stone floor of a narrow cell. in which I peree ived I was locked for 
the night. A faint light shone in through a grated window, and dis 
covered two straw beds, the only furniture, on one of which sat an- 
other figure. He was motionless as a statue and in the confusion 
of the moment I scarcely knew whether it was an apparition con- 
jured up by my excited finey, or a figure hewn out of granite, or a 
I looked at him 

An expression 


human being and wretched prisoner like myself. 
with a fearful interest. He was of a colossal size 
of fixed and stern despair was in his rough and savage face ; and 
seated on the pavement his cheek and temple rested on the outspread 
pal of his brawny hand. He did not even look at me, although 
the manner in which | was hurled into the apartment was sufficient 
ly abrupt to have at least excited the notice of any ordinary person 
There was a dead silence for a minute, during which he sat gazing 
steadily at the narrow prece of sky visible through the small barred 
window. There was something in his attitude and aspect that made 
my blood cold, and sent it back from the swollen veins of my tore 
head, and deadened the fury which had burned in my heart 

* Who are you 2” Lexchu 
knew whether it was more than my own thought, but it sounded dis 


tinctly through the deep hush of the dungeon, and he slowly turned 


ed, ina whisper so low that T searcely 


his large fierce eyes upon mine. As he moved, too, there was a 


rattling of chains; and | perceived that he was heavily tettered by 
manacles, which were fastened by massive iron rings close to his 
ankles and wrists. 

“Tam Lopez. senor,” said he, with a foreign accent, and in a 
voice full of melody 

I actually started, and lay with my head drawn back as fur as pos 
sible against the rough stone wall, and a feeling of horror vibrated 
} i 


ody. He was a pirate, of noted ferocity, 


lenu 


through every nerve of my 
who had committed more monstrous murders than men coul 
He was a by-word around the winter fire of thousands of 
and his name used to check the smile of the sai 
merry faces of his children turn white with awe. I 


red 


merate 

families, ors wile 
and make the 
Its 
and was waiting the punishment of death in the prison of N——; but 


remembers have heard that this terrible ruffian had been capt 
inthe hurry and anguish of my own sudden calamity | had forgot 


ten it. | was not likely to forget it again. 

I] began soon to distinguish his features more accurately as my eve 
graduated itself to the dim light, and I perceived a smile slowly 
break out upon the shad 


teeth, contrasted 





ws of his face. betraving a 


ly with the sable cur! on his lip, and his deeply 
He really looked be 
A picture of him, with that proud deliberate smile, the bl 


and the « 








‘ut 
wk 
Hlar 


expressive eves 
ful 
soft hair curled « 
falling back from his athletic throat and chest, mi ’ 
the hero of many a 
enamored girl from her 


lichted 1 p for a moment 


losely upon his broad clear forehead 


ht have prisse d for 
romance, Which steals the sweet eves of the 


midnight slumber 


“Boy,” he said, with a rich Spanish accent, and in the same 
mellow tone, which touched me lke a rebuke for its gentleness, 
“what, are you, too, afraid? Twill not hurt you. 1 will never hurt 
any one again. Let us be friends. Here is my hand.” 


J reached out mine, and he shook it with fee ling 
* And how long have 
Measure 
“ Two months.” 
© And how long 
“You are a stranger here 
© Yes.” Lanswer 
© Then I know wt 
when I shall dis 
I shuddered, and nodded mv head 


vou been here, Lopez!” L asked, in some 


recovering my natural mood 





he inquired. 


*T never was here before 


t vou want,” said he ‘You want to know 





‘ 

* To-morrow morning,” said he an indescribable expres 
Sion, anda kind of pale ness settling over his features, vet in a 
voice remarkably firm ‘| ust be dragged out to-morrow like a 


beast be fore my fellow-beings, and 

d where shall J be? 
The barrier of his fix 

enough to contain th 

shook with an ig 

would end at once Presently h 

see him force himself back int 


errow night vou will be 
Oh God! Oh God! 


sit- 
ting here alone ut 
ss seemed to have been no longer strong 


but to break 


tat .t 


awav ona sudden, and he 


remendous, that | thought his existence 


’ 


recovered. It was wonderful to 
in airot resolute calmness, and dash 
away the tears from his lastes 

I had always experienced a feverish curiosity re specting the effect 
upon the mind of a brave villsin of immediate death, and began in 
conversation with this wretched individual to realize a fearful plea- 
sure. He was stranvely hardened 
which he confessed free! 
other people We have 
or professed pirate is an intrinsic monster; put | found this unfortu- 
hate being only a iman—gitted with many of man’s best attributes 


upon the subject of his crimes, 
and in that respect only differed from 


a false idea, many of us, that a murderer 


compassion, courage, perseverance, generosity, and even delicacy of hot forehead, and hear that beloved voice instead of the clank ot 


sentiment 


places by sophistry and passion 


have no relation, but rather as a career into whi h they may be 
plunged unless ever watchful to shun the most trifling deviations 
from principle, and avoid cruelty or impetuosity in ordinary affairs down upon the t 

As the weary hours of the night rolled on, I spoke these sentiments this might be all a dream 
to the condemned pirate, and won so on his contidence that he told 
me | was the only being who had ever treated him with kindness 


since his boy hood. 


“Had you possessed parents,” said I, “to train you up in the 


proper course’ — 


“It was my father's cruelty,’ 
what lam. When once guilty, | despaired 
or heaven, and went on desperately shedding | 


Ab 


I name this distinction that the ous dungeon w 
innocent and high-minded, in perusin 
may not look upon it as something with which they themselves can 


drove me from my home by a blow 


fierce glance, as if he even yet writhed beneath it, 


lain from that moment. 


strangling before the 


1 shall think of that to-morrow 
thousands. 


Was blasted when | was a boy. 


other boys, but nature had filled me with unmanageable feelings 


interrupted he, “that made me 


r the history of such a creature, 


* he 


I will tell vou, 


I was not tame and crouching, like 








He was only a man, who had committed monstrous chains, and open my eves to the graceful drapery of curtains, and 
deeds, with the same qualities as ourselves, but led away into dark 


gaze on the soft June sky through the window, and feel these hide 





” : 
is melting away from around me, as the fumes of 


slumber pass of 


He resumed the attitude in whi hhe sat when L entered, and re 


mained long without speaking. Leven began to feel sleepy For 
several nights | had been a watcher; and so 1 stretched mvselt 
in straw, and wished, like my companion that 


Hie soon followed iv ¢ han le, and by 
! 


lus silence It t t him 
A * ’ } 
p in sles R ' 
ty an the trav 
After some time he started up and paced the narrow room with 
desperate patience, somctines uttering such a roan that avy 


eves Were filled with tears of « msshon lle saw the n asoureves 

of forgiveness from man amt, ane hy ete ner H that he himeclf wae again weeping ; he came 
i oiia Meehcnne Gitte = softly ones hing 1 ’ hand, kissed it, and said 

repeated with a |_ “ yon wish God to 8 vou in y ur last extremity, hear me 

and I Wese vil. | this secret 1 will he wenth I wish to unload my con 

iin SCIeTICE lt is the only act of mw life a it Tl never could remem 

hime A Bieee B ber ae trenibling 1 told vou of the merehantman—the 

murder of the erew Mother and child, hushand and wite, were 

struck that day in each other's arms, and went down into the still 











When any one made me angry, | lost my selfeommand; when they :; she a ling water, stained with gore, told that the flood was 
were kind to me, 1 never forgot it. I could not slee p for gratitude ane What the axe, the bullet and the knife had halt pertorm 
My father was a cruel man; he never loved me, and I should have od But of these, there was one a young girl ot such A remark 
left him before but for a girl, [was only a bov, and we lowed ¢ thle Toveliness, that her perfect face touched me—even me whose 
other. One night I had been sitting with ber, we had mutually pri - Sngers Wem OM Py unlocked from the blood wet hair of her 
mused to be faithful, and I lett her with such a fu ness that | ~ 29 Phe old gentle = Wes game That liked him, for he 
scareely heard the stern question of my father, have you owed fight tothe end, and fired at me with a pistol for putting my 
been se late, senor Triste ul oft repeating it, he struck me ! hand wrnies chin Ho h ha he'd have got over 
dashed away like a wild deer It happened that the verv day Chas equens ry : he'd lived ttle longer but that could not 
before Thad been strongly persuaded to embark as sailor on : Phe girl prayed so hard for life on any terms, that T eould not 
board a ship bound for the West Indies. I flew to the friend who vincat -_ ed her Pcould not but think how many 
had made me the offer ind accepted it We were tos il the next , sen _ how ny dukes and lords would have given thes 
day but one. My heart failed me afterwards, and L went back to “?S° “" 1, to Have had these lips to touch; and to sit still and 
my dwelling in the night. It was a cloudy and blustering evening, '"™ those delicious blue eves look up inte their face for pro 
I looked in at the window, and saw my mother and sisters: they “SUCH On any ter they did in mine. Tsaved her for several 
Were weeping—weeping for vel Wied aap theese eka aed weeks; but we f doit necessary to put into shore, and the erew 
several times she turned her large clear blue tearful eves full upon megan to gri * and Pthought myself that we stood a chance of 
the window where I stood My soul relented. and I was about to ||2 i" hould any one fal! atoul of us with this tender thing on 
rush in when the door opened, and my father entered with his erect urd, Se one mn " (his face grew deadly pal the 
form, and cold stern. « rucl line hk The =i itot lum | rought trac k ul creature Wa with © near the Cangeway She seemed to 
the tumult of my bosom I stamped my t lelenched mew fist have clung to through the whole of it, and called me her a 
then cast one last look upon my aged mothe iflectionate sisters CrVer VU st Pwith her here talking as Lmight have done to 
and:dear Bose. 1 never caw them mor Pew wit menneit af wes Rosa her had I rrownapin virtue and honor, and been i happy 
fate Perhaps to-morrow When istrugegling in the last avonies ‘ : md of so much love and beauty She had not the 
they will be smiling. They have forgotten me. Oh that to-merrow ehtest susp icenoat iy purpose, and when Tdrew out the cutlass 
were past” ; she took the glittering blade in her fingers played with the jewels 
I asked him if he did not repent of his crimes since committed on the handle, and even with a kind of sweet sportiveness fitted it 
“No,” he answered, with the look of a demon—" No: L glory f° YS Uagh, and said “LT looked the soldier weil! 1 should have 
in them. Man has hunted me, and fortune too. J have never ired her at all risks, but | knew my men, and they were exehang 
known triendship nor kindness; and now they have taken me as‘! “! together, and the mate, who was a devil incarnate, came 
others would a monster, and will put me to deat 1 have no re twice up te me with a gral? shout We're nearly ashore, captain! 
gret for any crime except one, and that, | contess, haunts me, and I never sl eredat any thing before My heart sickened, my 
alwavs has haunted me When Ll was in the Caribean 1 pf yes Were wet and my hand trembled. She inquired, in a voice of 
commana la piratical brig, and we boarded and took a merchant tenderne that « 1 net have been assumed, ul was unwell, I 
man well loaded with specie. We murdered all the crew, cut them put my Tips to he md kissed her with an agony, and then the 
to pieces, or shot them down just where they happened ty te, 1 he . ng cut at ended on her curled head, and [was covered 
deck was slippery with blood. ‘They were all massacred with her | I, She sereanie [ere his voice faltered —his faee 
* Monster!" exclaimed | Execrable monster!” grew paler and paler, tes ng the pallid countenance of a corse 
* Nav,” he continued, with a hoarse horrid laugh, “that was ne m te the chesus P seized her sweet form in my arms 


thing. It is no more to me at this moment than of they had been 








nd threw herover, Sull she clung with a convulsive tenacity 





so manv adders, and | had crushed their venomous heads with my , . 
; I] covered my ears to shut out the conclusion, but could not 
wel, But a) ! j } ! ! 
" ve me one look a ut ott her tule, ow f 
Lie pause 1, drooped the lids ever his eves, and drew his breath ; . k | ' , wet wane day 
: t eoding on the ce« he buaty fell watt eavy splas , 
in between his half closed lips, as if recalling to memory some hor 1" ; \ v 5} h into the 
, s art! t Water or lowe ‘ with its beauteous as 
rer Which stung him acutely to the nerve 1 was alinost frightened , t " } , ertans2 
fitige la enton e surtice then the ryeples died aw 
to be thus alone, at midnight, ina dungeon with abe cay eol . ae awey qa 
“ie? ; a he} et im extends circ! 1 heard her vorwe never again, except 
_ _ a diandie ey ae ee ; ' ’ 
uch atrocious dee thought his desperation na T next bduce when the scream start me from 1 mi ight slumber 1} 
tt ‘ ' ‘ ‘ ‘ ; ba | “ a’ 
him to grasp iny throat with these giant hands, at the ve ' —_— 
t V secret ly rrow, at int 
Wantonness of the madness that set ed creeping over hi », add one 1 AES , iy . , TY" 
‘ ried Up Wikily a i r i the window we 
more victim to the bloody catalogue ' , — 
> vere | their hen it light beamed trom the horzon, 
ala ’ mm" ' ‘ ’ ’ 
oO not ge or I exclaimed, shrinking from him far ash spowing every instant | erandeclarer. Then the fiery streaks 
. ; r r r . 
could. He seized my arm startling energy Phe cha tun at anced far ng the reddening arch. My companion 
! i y co 0 
on his linbs rattled and ela 
uj é is li rattiod an ° Sthwenk fits lew ml calmed his m ner: then he st cpa and lad 
“Bat To will go on Llis voice had now altered to a scream his ear to the oor wat fler the d 1 ofl 
hei : : ‘ : \ ' : h i ‘ ‘ ” wii itter © hoor openies al cers of justice 
shri 1G ! mus ’ ‘ f hear at 
oe ind piercing } ye on, u iri and clergymen entered. A man gave hin a white dress, which he 
has been locked up in the core of my heart for years, hke a lowing put on in silence His fuce was absolutely yellow, and a streak of 
coal, burns nd burnit nd buruu ind af | donot reveal itt " ' . 
“2 - : i ‘ ' White upon his upper lip betrayed his agitation; bat he was finn and 
vou, I shall never reve for to-morrow, vou know, | am to take proud in his demeanor He «! k me once by the hand. closed hi 
| " ne once | , clos . 
the leay—ha, ha, | short tine for story-telling, my friend; but lo pve. a ent, and then motioned them tolead the wav. There 
i itel ! P 
will tell you—and [ would tell you,” he added, with an oath that) was a bustle int n. LT set watching the fantastic clouds burn 
é i ‘ i ’ ve had le ttitustin “> ™ 
made my head swi as has dilated eyes glared with ter elero ing int t, till the img f thie n peered abowe the 
i coe | ‘ i mo H eulh ‘ " a J 
citv—" | awe ftell you, though | knew at would bring these accursed ie t show it its Vast crreunference into full view. A kind 
‘ \ ‘ circumlerene ito fu i ‘ 
walls tumbling down about our ears. What! you are tri j sanaee I » hecate , nd. which } id I pen had 
' " Te ea rien ahs tee om! La au 
) ow Vell ' ’ sa laxing his grasp at 
my poor fell Well, « ‘ he said, relaxing his gr j) an emits " «© hated use ter all was over, with hos lost farewell 
> } ' ] } | 
% y “ ! she i thw is NY shouk i 
| pir gs ¥ t we “ra : r affectionately, “why should Pinjure | cannot express the strance thoughts with which | looked on this 
vou! hv should | rush into the presence of an already offended 
vou ¥ should ish in i presence an diready ollended token of Irictidshiap SEDLEY 


God, with my hands reeking and 


only one who ever looke: 


me, since turned away trom those 


ever. Rosa,” he 


be all a dream? 


ri " ale 


Why 


vay i not wake prese ntly and find that 


musing! 


stnok ing 


I > 
ue eves of Rosa's 


ion the with pity 


with 


or said 


Rosa 


the blood of 


whiy 


same sweet face bending over me, and feel the soft kind hand on my 


a gentle word to Cos We perceive that Madame Brichta intends giving a 
loreverand concert on ‘Thursday evening next, at the City hotel. The or 
may not this chestra is to be strengthened by auxiliaries from the French opera. 


Phe entertainment will no doubt be attractive, and we trust that 


tus appeal to the liberality of the public will be successful 
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LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS. 


FROM AN AMERICAN IN LONDON, 
To the Editor New. M 
London, September 6th, 1 


Gexrirmen—lI have been at a phrenologi il gallery —a collection 





most industriously and ingeniously made, tll it bas become a mar- 
A speciinen of the effect of perseverance, 
strange dreams in, Its too Mr. De 

he is a tradesman in the Strand, but a rich one, 
hobby magnificently, and has built up a reptuation on this w 


es — 
vel- and a place to dream 


owner, Ville, is an original 


and he rides his 


till he has made himself recherché at great tables, Is consulted 


upon the education of young geniuses, and seugt t lor as an oracie 
itico inquirend Hie deserves to be modelled in 


in de dur 


} 
plaster and placed on high among the assembly he has convened ; 


Cases 


‘ ! ’ } 
for I assure you there are more worse heads among them than 


better, and that on some of the fairest shelves. He has earned hi 


PSSUTANCe | 





celebrity well, sparing neither money nor pains, her co il 
but if you have a head remarkable for coronet or mitre, or tor a 
triangular shape, so that it looks like a cocks d-hat when you have 





none on, or if you are a good specimen ot hydrocephalus, or a poet, 


, ' , 
or a statesman, or a fool, he lets you know no rest Ul you are mod 


elled and set among your class on his shell 
are mad, he lets you die first, for much expericnce has proved that 
And when you 


in p! ister; only if you 


in that case there is no hope of taking you alive 
arrive at this haven, where you must be, what a choice of ne ighbor 
hood! Are you a pugilist ?—there are Crib, Spring Mendoza, Gully, 
Batavian Sam, and the Game Chicken 


your cheek by? Thev are not dangerous, taken without their fists 


whose jowl will you put 


Are you a bishop ?—there ts an equal choice, though I cannot eall 


names so readily ; or what you will, there isa place for you and a 


panions, stony-leatured fellows, * litelrke but lifeless,” 


where like Sardanapalus, you may find such symipat 


row of fit cou 





“here is a long row of heads remarkable for nothing but the very 


great or very small development of seme organ; ea h one in its 


succession exemplified in each of its extrenmies, as wiated as I have 


known people at dinner parti where every man is as unlike its 


next newhbor as possible, and where no two can ble nd their oppe 


harmonious any more than can these lu 


to which 


sition into any thing 
ol plaster, 


ject has furnished two or three ¢ 


each madividu 


times of his Inf 


t 


Aud there is another set, 


at diflerent 





and staves of his character, First perhaps he was avariciot 
griping and mean; one that would © grit tthe faces of the poor 
and “circumvent God ;? a wretch that doted upon halfpence. You 
need not tell me so—can Tnotsee it?) His oreans of acquisitivencss 
are pulled out like watches—they are deformities, positive wens 
and then his benevolence— his unseen benevolenee—its place ts re 


hannel—what a stream of charity 


Yet look again 


presented by a trench, a deep ‘ 


would that be that should tillit! —tis full! T! 


next cust is the same individual, but taken four years biter, and 
quantum mutatus! The mountains and hills are brought low, the 
valleys are exalted; and when this cast was taken, was not the 
whole man changed?) Indeed he was—thius is no dream nor fietio 
—the unclean spirit Was gone out of him—he was liberal, and hu 
mane, and affectionate; and every eve that saw him blessed him 


But opposite there 1s crime; a collection of deadly looking fellows 


moulded in prisons, some of them with the expressions yet upon 
stinging hunger that drove them inte deed 


their features, of the 


which they were called to expiate before it was appeased, Cada 


erous and ghastly, their sunk cheeks and hollow eyes suit well wit! 
the paleness of the plaster Look at them, tor they are not all devil 
Here ts one who was educated tor this erd. He was qualitied tor 
much of good or evil, Ele had 
All the energy w ' 

S goodly frome of ' 

Had they been w vi 
but he was elaborately prepared tera victim totemptation, blindtol 
ed ass.duously and led on to disappointment, and shaken out si 


denty upon a world so inhospitable that he found his tirst harbor 


a dungeon that opened on a grave Hath this man sinned, or his 
father £’ Read his history orexamine his head ; their evidence isthe 
sant But pass on—here ts that that shall reconcile us to the law 


' 
It isa foreign criminal; a villain priest, who insinuated himself in 


to a tarnuily ander the mask of religion, and atte mpted to enrich hin 
sell t wthem disinherited; farthing im that he forged a will, 


ry getti 


and then committed a murder to make it available, and another t 


be rid of an accomplice; and thus far he went on securely, and might 


have rested in possession of the reward he had labored for; but over 
caution led him one step further. He attempted another murder ot 


one whor he thought suspected him, and failed in the attempt, and 
his whole tram was blown up inthe investigation it gave rise to 
But this man was wary and caleulatiy mathematical even—his 
head shows it, and he possessed the talent ; and worldly wise to that 
degree, that with a soul capable of all these things he lived in honor 
and respect until he did them; and self possessed, so that no look or 
word betrayed him, and hardened so that though the damning proots 
of his guilt were muluplied into tenfold certainty, he faced them 
all, asserted his innocence meekly, but intlexibly, and died with the 
airota martyr 


Cruelty, avarice, caution, tenacity of purpose, (1 





spare you the technicalities) such » phenomena of this hea 


and so ido its developments corres; 


wi ond to the use the wearer 

} , j ee 
made of 1 Pass on—the next class are well placed next. They 
are the casts of lunatics, Here is a fellow that died tor love—a fond 


fuol, that adured the beau ideal and wens about in search of it; 


that straved to and fro through the earth seeking for such a resting 


plac e (for his heart) as never did und never will exist, and wander 
edand noend of wandering fund. And here is his counterpart— 
it refused half a dozen good offers, some of them 
half a dozen times. There 
I love her better dead than Lever should have thought to do while 
lived, She And here is 
1 starved anchorite, one that worshipped the 
! | 1 


bv refusing his gilts; bv h epencence, 


And here is a rowof fanatics in 


asaucy wench, tl 


is nothing amiable about herbead ; but 


she is a very rare and valuable specimen. 


1 rr ligious tThadiman 


* Ail Giver,” ving In eynic in 


scorning the name of enjovment. 


the same sort, in less and less degrees, but all of them were mad, 


And now their contrast is an atheist, who lost himself in specula 


tions upon the possibility of a world without a presiding intelligence, 
an old bachelor, 


ull his own brain became the type of it. Here ts 


who lived only for his own narrow views of enjoyment, and fancied 





that because one make two in the arithmetic, it should be 
the same tn a ho in inert brute that never took the pains 
to learn even the true theory of selfishness. Here he is—the out 


head is moulded faithtully, and the inside I doubt not 


Il re 


aide of his 


equally we presented 


Butenouch. Sutlice it forthe present to add, that I came to this 


strange place a scofler, and came out of it a convert, almost if not 
quite altogether, to the doctrines of its master. And let me advise 
all those who are in the habit of exerei-ing their wait at the expense 


ot phrer ologists, toa an acquaintance with some of them, 
ich that is visionary has | 


prove wiyy 


forthough no doubt mit een advanced on 


ect; much also that is curious and usetul has been disco 


nonstrated. Y« 


this sul 


na al 


vered atid ae V wereeee 


urs, truly, 





FUGITIVE SKETCHES. 
BARON VON RAPFLEOFF, THE PEDLER, 


Lal 












T sno like Lebanon better, if the Hudson had thought proper 
to roll throuweh its broad vallev, and if mine host of the inn had not 
lodged ine inthe both house. Cine gets tired of pacing those rectangu 
lar ya 7 ind on the foliage of the great hills, heaving their 
everiasts \ up to the sky ist there were no other 

h in mature vd " hour I spent there was in 
earning to make hair rings of the old gaberlunzie who drives that 
trade at the well 

Saratoga is more tolerable, because it does not prete nd to scenery. 
and theret you do not fret vourselt about it; because, i vou are 
note edtostifte inthe bachelor's wing at Conoress-hall 0 
‘ bhe a luxurious hermit atthe Pavilion; because t} ur hotels 
draw each their own hind of company, and vou may choose between 
them; because the like is within an unbroken trot; and because My 
Drake as the prince ot hotel heepers und makes rare juleps Lalo 
not like to live ona nt! bank, however, and the stage-ronners have 
1 pest t habit of thrusting their eards at vou, if vou but butten 
your torshake | = Wi friend on th plizza Besides, | 
never drink \ rand aman is nothing at Saratoga who cannot bolt 
seven t rs before break fast 

Bat b ton—quiet, exclusive, iant “Sans Souci with 
its cool | vd its aside parlor its pretty village and its bubbling 
We it © ron ind its learned bar-heeper in! safceharmne 

Wil \ he added the | st lump to the rrack pune he lort 

=s Ballston! quiet as th werns of Prophonius, amd vet soerl ; 
7 ic by a st i—how little are you prized by many, and how 

rf] e vou haunted by the tew! 

{ r or two since, | was set down by Messrs, “ Riee and 
Daher esh ecattic and new coaches all the wav—the driver periled 
his saly ronit)u r the broad elms of Sans Souci A bath and 

ef toilet left me just time, before dinner, to bespeak my pale sherry 

end up mv ecard to mv f i tes, Tom Lascelles, who had 
preeeded tae by a day or two. Elunger is an ineurious animal, and 
t recover of T elle who had given me a seat between himself 
la rt wa I plaved my fork throu ithe succulent courses 
in silences We were at last furly down to the mahogany, and I 
‘ poenec Vv observation "There were me three hundred we | 
{ ed people at the tables, most them. of course, like the razor 
fer, wit no story te tell, and all too busy, (the old with their 
wine and polities, an [the young with t tate-almonds vl flirta 

n) to mand ter eot modest bachelors, though they leveled their 

es at therm never so mautsitively ; 

L think the ple mitest hour in the twenty-four is ¢] i 

lows the removal of the cloth trom the dinner-table 
rly true at a watering-place You must, of course, have an verre 

8 : 


ee Woman on one 





aitnend to listen to your “ asnules’’ on the 





other, no duenna within earshot and ne popular dish near enouch to 
trouble you—but these are circumstances within the ce rss of cond 
encralship, and tf ts your own fault it you are not a 2itt ted. | 
sav, the first hour after the cloth is removed, because though vou sit 
longer, the ladies do not, and a wentleman party without them (unless 


ure choice spirits and a little te 3 promiscuous than society is ipt 


to be at the springs) ts one of those horrors from which he 
' 


wen send 


us a good deliverance pleasure be 
vond that of eating, for no civilized person ever converses during that 
operation, But all m Che 


rich odors of the wines pervade the h _— 


Betore that peri xl, there is no 


with the cloth tteriality passes away 


the senses are all at 





the mind mquil and truitful, and 
and sel 


is tr 


rsentinent of 


satisfaction ts felt by everv one who is capable of 


If vou wi ld deepen the color 1 flirtation. that is 








It vou would dazzle a owew wquaintanee, you will never bn re 
teheitous. If vou would conciliate the Hesperian dragon, (4 
your mustress’s aunt) if vou would conquer an aversion, if vou wou 


improvise, or theorize, or do any desperate thing—this is la bonne 
heure—the gods are propitious 

My inguiries were very general, and Tom answered them with 
great particularity. The characters of my story, however, are the 
only ones of the three hundred who would at all interest the reader 


A pale, singular looking girl, with high cheek bones, and prominent 





blue eves, struck me particularly. She sat leaning upon the table 
and watching the fate of a written almond which the fellow next her, 
Her mouth had that 


expression of slight scorn about it which is so captivating in a wo- 


in whiskers, had just dropped into her glass. 


man, and her dress and the arrangement of her hair, without being 
negligent, a graceful carelessness of style infinitely becoming. I think 
for an ugly woman, as she ce rtainly would be called, she excited my 
I had ever met. ; 
it just 


and having nothing in his grave fi 


curiosity more than anv one 


An elderly man, with a foreign air, s opposite us, talking 


to ne on ‘tures which could be 


construed as an encouragement to conversati His nose was long 





1 slightly purpled, and he drank his claret from a large, singularly 





formed glass of his own, in quantities which would have accounted 
a deeper tinge Thad met hin 
ut never had learned more of his hist ry than was con prised 


book. His 


habits were singular but unobtrusive ; and though he was naturally 





for even different watering- 


place l 
Lord C——" entered by his servant upon the 


the subject of much curiosity, his grave and respectable dk meanor 


always repressed impertinence. For several weeks he had appeared 


at Sans Souci regularly on the first of July, and disay peared regue 
larly on the thirtieth, had worn always a broad-rimmed hat, with a 


air-hole in the crown, and promenaded in toir we 


Phe 
! W 


muiiar acquatntanee with all 


therand foul, 


al number ot hours upon the piazza. rreatest mystery 





the diplo 

ind the 
haracter 
from the first 


beneath his re pulsive 


and dtstinguished foreigners who arrived 


mracters 
uniform silence they preserved 


Notwithstanding 


we had met 


with respect to his rank and « 
gravity, I had 
and thought | could detect 


his severe liked hi 


time 





manners a nateral and suppressed kindness of disposition. By slieht 
courtesies [ had, the ve ore, so far won upon him, that on alter 
mate we exchanged the compliment of taking wine together, 

don meeting me now, again he acknowledged the acquaintance 
by as t bow d something which was meant for a smile, 

We lett the table ¢ irlv, and as I } csed out, | observe la voung 
man standing outside the window, and looking earnestly through a 
crevice of the blind, in the direction of the interesting German. Elk 
Was a pedler Lom informed me, whe, from L practice ¢ etting i 
1 raffle every morning for his jewelry, and a certais using dignity 
he s etiines ass ed, was « led Baron Von Rall ! Heh 
entertal Ith inee his arrival by sineine tron lour songs to hi 

tar, wl he did with creat skill and sweetness by the passion 
ite inner in Which, sometimes, ina fit of enthusiasm. he ress 
ed his song to the fair Meeta, who was his most attentive listener. 


we had de the wquaintance « ul 




















who were worth knowing, and fell into the usual routine of occupa 
tion anda sement. Breakfast at nine, a drive to Saratoea or the 
Lake in the rning, and perhay : a ple-mic dinner at Barhyadt's, a 
dance at evening, ora t le by moonlight tot wells, made uy 
with the u . of such places, the day's history. Added 
totl Lascelles, who was a wit of the first water nd a seribbler 
ot vy velocity, published, with the assistance of those who were 
‘ ‘ 1, adaily manuseript Gazette of | ! ect, in which tl 
quizzed, the assuming epigra atized 1 incidents 
{departures formally recorded. It was no means the 
least amusing cire st e of the day nd I « end the experi 
ment to all bachelor annuals who would avoid the foul fiend and get 
ame for bad verses 
Among so many belles, there were some, of course, who we 
beautiful, and some who were recable but not beautiful: a I 
have in my eve v mind's eve tthis: ent, a head whose toss 
would © fire another Troy nda figure and step, with the voice the 
wved to, and the lat ing figure they | thet w d sta ! 
ntle n angel trom Paradise But Meet my OWN interesting, 
though not beautiful Meeta—with all the deep-hearted enthusiasn 
of her nation sleeping in her melane! eve nd a voice that 
would fill with feeling like a reed, or murmur if she was happy in 
the clouded cadences of water—-strange, vis rv, glorious Meeta 

I preterred her then, as now in 1 reminiscences | preter her 
infinitely tothem all. LT seorn to deny, however, that sometimes in 
the ¢ her tall proportions contras \ verdly with the id 
ing ces of the lighter-framed hour i ‘ and | have ce 
tected a skulking suffusion in my cheek when some critical glass 
ir 1 tie wall-thowers’’ was bent supere usly upon her angular 

but a tone, or a look, or better still. a Iden thought whis 
pered in my ear, has revived my admiration, and enveloped her 
rude figure with the lightness and floati ce of a EHlebe. There 
Was something so new and startling about her—she had such a way 
of sending the fire into her immense “ lamping” eves, and her wav 
of thinking was so gloriously fresh and peculiar, that talkir with 
her Was a constant surprise The king in the story need never 
have offered gold for a new sensation with such a woman in his 
kingdom, 

I had been at Ballston a week, and had become exceedingly in 
terested in Meeta. We rode and rambled together, she taught 
ne German and [taught her billiards, we ~ rst nd satirized 

entalized, talked of every t it fin phillies 
phy—but strangely enough, what t t \ which we 
wer we Were sure to tall at last 1 t the pedier? 
ul his a tshinents Phe. est, to surprise », SCCTIE 
to be mutual, for we encountered hi tevervt in the road. and 
l met lus eve fixed upon me trom some window or door—dancing 


: 
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or promenading—whenever and wherever I was in company w ith my 
air friend. Even at Barhydt’s, when we had paddled off in a canoe, 
to float away a hot afternoon under the cool shelter of the wood upon 
the western ‘side of the little lake, the pedler’s voice, singing one of 
his richest ballads, came out over the water, and presently his figure 
appeared among the trees, and he stood, thinking himself unseen, 
and watched us till we went ashore. I was a little captivated with 
the romance of the circumstance, and as we drove loiteringly home 
at sunset, I indulged myself with a famous castle in the air, appa- 
rently much more to my own amusement than that of my fair com- 
panion, who leaned over the side of the tilbury, absorbed in her own 
thoughts, and scarce paying me the attention even of an encourag 
ing monosvllable. 

‘There was no dance that evening, and the pedler, as usual when 
there was nothing else to be done, was called in to sing Meeta had 
been walkiag up and down the long hall hanging upon my arm, and as 
she seated herself upon the sofa, he took his station opposite, w here the 
light ofthe chandelier tell upon his face, and struc k at once into one 
of his most passionate songs. The excitement of it see med to trans 
form him. His head rose gradually from its usual drooping position, 
his lips curved into an expression of mingled scorn and tenderness, 
and at passages of his verse he struck his foot violently on the floor, 
and threw his hand over the strings with an energy that [ supposed 
common only to the excitable frame of the improvisatore. He stood 
a moment when the song was closed, and then, without bowing to 
the company, or assuming his general modest demeanor, as usual, 
he threw his guitar with a haughty gesture over his arm, and strided 
out of the room. 

There was a general silence for a minute,and every eve was fixed 
on the door through which he had passed. Pride. in one ef an in 
ferior station, however, is not a quality likely to meet with much 
favor in such en atmosphere, and the severe remarks made in our 
hearing upon his conduct were fast bringing a cloud overthe change 
ful features of Meeta, when | broke in upon her reflections with 


some expressions of admiration at his fine pride, which seemed to 


give her a satisfaction scarcely warranted, as | thought, by the im 
portance « f the subject. There is a convenient vanity in our na 
ture, which disposes readily of these doubtful cases, and soon forget 
wonder, | grew eloquent upon an lmprompte theory of the 


he character, and when we 





effect of musical talent in ennobling t 
parted forthe night, I went to my room with a feeling of selfcom 
placeney n ch mere elevated than usual 

I found Tom seated at my table with his claret and sandwiches, 
laughing, in the full tide of Composition, over a ne born epirram 
It was two hours to midnight, and 1] sat down aul commenced 


a sonnet to Mecta, forthe morning's Gazette. [hammered upon it 

Vine till near twelve, and was just vexing out the last 
hmping Alexandrine, when a rapid and spirited air upon titar from 
the court beneath arrested my attention. The next ent a blind 


creaked upon its hinge, and looking out Isaw a handkerchief shaken 


through the « petiang, and heard the sweetest of the German dini 








endearment which T had learned the day before, ad 





dressed to the musician. An earnest conversation followed, and at 






last, after a few words in a more passionate tone from the gentle 
man, the lady disappeared, as | presumed, to join him below Las 
celles was too busily oecupied to attend to what he supposed was 
only an ordinary serenade, and leaving the room without questior 
I gained the outer door just in time to catch a glimpse of a whit 


dress passing out before me The length of the win 





ny stuircas« 
had given me time to reflect, and Isteod a minute with mv hand on 
the lock, doubt even if my suspicions were correct, the honor 
! = 


and propri vy of intruding Jealousy at Wout vanity, how 














ever, soon overcale ! scruples, and stepping out upon the colle 
nade, | saw before me, im the broad moonlight—Meeta and the 
|" ller! 

t seen e asif the night had grown suddenly sultry. | 
wonderes Lhave been so cool the last two | ifs Ny 
somnet, perhaps hem hang the sonnet! LT was glad 1 had not 
finished it) nev unet must have absorbed my attention Wi 
what should }do? knock down the pedler, or go to bed—or 
Meeta a sp en ot heroics?) LT was turning up 1 wristband 
with an indefinite determination for somethur 1 did not kr 
what, when a heavy hand, without any warning of ap; h, Was 

T va r 
ul better not,” said Lord H—, as turned suddenh 
round, and met eady eve, which even in the deep shadow ot 
his broad hat, t nexpression perfectly ! 
And why not, sir,” L replied, preparing to follow the lovers, “i 
he not rpu y ota ye Yer, and— 

No, sir!’ (how very positive a voice sounds by moonlight! 
* No, sir,’ —he is not a pedler, and if | do not mistake him, he ist 
pupp But it vou must follow them, with vour leave Pl b ‘ 

inv.” And shipping his arm very coolly through mane, he 
Wal Ime off in the ection they had taken. 
And pray, sir,’ said 1, when we were fairly in the shadows upon 


the dark side of the street, “what Interest have you mm this ro 


m 

None—ex t the desire to see two very true lovers | I 

was struck with th earance of the pedler on his first arriv 
nd his various ; rolls nts sean comsinced me that he was 
asqueradine lL observed his attention to the movements of your 
r triend bin eotm inseasonable rambles overheard a ¢ ! 
versation im (i n, ihe the one which first startled ut rohit 
1 for ine { ty the next dav to take him aside, and he told 





i 
me what I now think proper to tell you, that he was a forbidden 
| the Rhine—a gentleman German student 


t fror 
elas frum 


who has had the romance to follow his mistress to this country, and 


after a vear’s wanderings as a pedler, has found her aceidentaily 
here. She is travelling with her uncle, who does not know him 
personally ; and to-night, if you do not mar the plot, [think it pro 
bable he will persuade her to elope with him—a measure | should 
not recommend if | had not studied his character, and did not 
lieve it for their mutual happiness.” 

Here was a thunderbolt! | saw through the matter. Her pre 
ference for my society had arisen from my innocent admiration of 
her lover! I was but the stalking-horse after all! Well—it | ever 
trust symptoms more—— 

We had arrived at the end of the street, and Meeta and her 


friend were entering the covered alcove of the South wells. We 


approached, and overheard him pleading eloquently with her t 


abandon her uncle She hesitated long, but at length consented 

* And vet,” said the baron, checking himself in the midst of his 
raptures, “Il have no horses, and we cannot get away at this time of 
the night.” 


I flatter myself I stepped out very drar be} 


tically from behind the 


large elm that flings its shadow over the spring. 


* Don't let that fret vou, my dear baron! my friend Lascelles 


horse Tempest is a fourteen-miler, and will put you in Albany be 


fore daylight, without whip. | will take the responsibility of ‘Tom's 


If im tive minutes 


I have an idea that Lord C—— is the wandering jew. There is 


strong proof that he has been Julius Cassar, N ipoleon and Charl 


anger, and harness him mvse 


the Tenth, ana | have contrived i pretty theory remind me to tell a 


to vou,) proving that he will appear next in Por 


erucifving Don Miguel, will cross over int 


vlorv of the Abencerrages 





THE CENSOR. 


THE LITTLE GENIUS. 








\ 

I am fond of a walk through the we m autumn. The time 
and scene arouse a throng of unworldly, pleasant thoughts, whi 
never Visit the mind without stre then and refreshing ut l 
make ita pomt to take a renible ¢ ix hind tatter the first trost 
When the dving branches begin to change ¢ r, and the leaves t 
fall The deliehts of the scene re SO uitdve lly acknow 
that scarcely an essavist or poet has ever ex t \ hrevart « 
something upon tl t Bndeed i I Cos 
have been so 1 i han v scr lat that 
like the moon and s eat r ! t ! ‘ i { 
is! ed to have anv t 1 i! the The other « 
while reading the works ot reat et, | found seo re 
renees to them and sumnilar ws, thet I wardly resolved mevert 
resort to them for = ce, mt ‘ se ot y bn 
writings, however hard pushed I tor mip ! nit 
beware of stars, breezes, | i t sil they were i 
basilisks. If my la vob re ever red, and her eve 
ripe and p r Twi t hint ut roses or cherrie 
and I sh ll = i ii j i t ‘ ‘ | huaster ‘ ! 
new-lallen snow, In attempts to thet rani 1 the 
beauty of | eck Vhiese in | ‘ t} 
been «xece liters uN -_ t first w or 
for they present res ‘ etween the 1 and te 
world ¥ rfully str ! ‘ t t their «| 
every nable e« t have nor r in the « { 
reac for so many thousat ears, that Tt t times t t 
literature nearly at an end, the r sof tl t etry es 
hausted, and that an or I writer wor “al tr ‘ 
Not « have we to ¢ plo thatt i eitsclt has been utt 
used Ul t that l the real t tial i © beenen re 
it rey} ted \ 1 i 1 \ r el 1! 
Tro t the very subject wl | r} Ine 
“ ! = ‘ ~ solute person fa t r l net 
see how unk ire tober edf t t 

1 ake r ir fr ‘ ! Who shall ri 
our |i 5 they did that Ravan 

Ther Is Iriend of fhe t w! el ‘ t er t te ‘ 
the tof melosing one of 1 letters to the editors of t Mirros 
lently of tt ul hip of tl e nul t tiow t 
‘ ed toy uilt He, howe ‘ ented me. 
upon their merit Pthat TP maght be « tthe corm 
t praise, | led me several manuseripts of his own quest 
' et rreet and criticize tas ly 1. He } r 
‘ ito eat thes ] etry without cett kof itva 
| ilea but that ever ly relist ' fro ile 

ell as hinsel hough, in facet, it res les the t-ofl clot 

tleman, worn only bw the lower orders, When [tell hi 
rsentiient is very tine mit it etter erase it, he lave ‘ 
=! " stot © writers who have used the same tl afit 

t I dare not ny thing further inst it. It is the ea 
t the wor sequently, for ! t ‘ it 

5 terials rea ml oF tro t> ‘ t pout the t 
gether on the rt rs ect whiche ‘ tention. A 
eros’ eves flas . hie heroines are { ol 2 
n pets md ang Thea lees are Litisic, EXcept ‘ 
milhen me stiver, When ar r ses | er 
treachery strikes her w i t ‘ ! il 
. " ' turns into a wer nt 
dove s tt r tlie ing biver ry tis t ral ter 
his pages with wither: aves. Ih quite a warm discussion 


with him respecting a rainbow, with which he persisted in om 
menting one of his communications, and | only succeeded in taking 


it down by promising to let in a little frozen brook, and a bir 





with a broken pinion uve iWhose mistress had rejected 
him. Tle had nos whe m in their places than he 
stounded me bw the introduction of a thunderbolt, bw means of 
Which he informed the reader what an effect the news of her sub 
sequent mar ¢ had on her lover, ‘This latter article, indeed 
peculiar favorite, and flies about his compositions at such a rate that 


one would think him J f imeselt 


My trend the other afternoon just left me as the sun was setting 


1 had been slashing one of hisessays all te pieces. It made my heart 
leed to see the neatly written pages scarred over as if one of his 
favorntie bolts had taller it Lhad demolished w ¢ cardens of 
flowers, and drawn Vv pen across two or three temples hated out 
several painters and sculpt im extinguished an meredible quan 
tity of moonliaoht, which breaks upon him at all hoe of the day 
uid t. Tle was hurt. Isaw tice darken, and he spoke in an 
under tone It is a cruel pain toa thtul writer to see his fine 
its broken to pieces and swept off as trash. lle went out and 
shut the door, T pati t ! men 
1 was seated i v still rox iway upin the attic of a high hotel 
I wis ear reader, vou cot copie « here etimes, and 
see how quietly and t lv time, which works s i cles and 
verturns hingder hhe nine abroad, posse ve ‘ Vhere 
have been no res { ns here, except, peradventure ' s ‘ 
sting tried mav li rinv table, or a chome be vlclead 1 ‘ 
. eri r l s, 1 ss, a new | kead, ¢ ‘ 
roching cham, witha \ ' ' het iwhieh I t ‘a 
ht, swaying ttor i yotion, and tle I TeVeTIOS 
i 
Phere are ra ' ined TD still live in ¢ plete ' 
' it Vs t ‘ tas ' casit bwereinadesert 
The ev t t from the wi “ 
row f , the t woot the ils in the erate filled 
the r \ t ‘ ies a ! \ 1] l the curt 
! \ ‘ ‘ ! ,‘w “ ! ! t tal 1 ‘ 
rom a « mi the voces of the alle t hitlese 
’ ol w 1 i! i eorat ! nth 
‘ ' ' ! mt telaom vert anid ' 
‘ “ el qm ‘ ! cause, reselat " 
ths ‘ t\ ! i ‘ ‘ 
\ he had not. 8 ' for me, ove teot 
ther ] I vs, t t ! 
the t putt t t 
; ' i ‘ ia t ‘ Itined 
\ I’ ' it I ¢ 
i! ' ‘ 1 tol the t f 
w! ter toe v ro it ! ! 


elie ‘ ! } lore lie 
et vol , \t tly " . 
t ' t t ‘ f ent tlenett 
ever ! N i ter 1 tor 
pew " 1! ‘ t thepe 
' 4 " ' i } 9 ened 
‘ tr yt ' te | 
j ' r| | j r j he \ 
‘ h we seemed t t et \" palace i 
ect! ew ‘ ! t ' It el witha 
- r a} ‘ l everovene lama j 
i fv te the pore t ‘ nm wot ppear ville 
| \* ‘ teow dow 
eindea tl \ ' tot ° tot \" " 
e het { Lhe w ot len ! 
which Uc re (inn erected to the ‘ vot a warlhe 
‘ ! | ! the 4} 14 nothertoa 
| 
t t e veartw haa tacn 
woh os it ! jenna her, who 
the vear two thousamd three | ‘ nel ‘ i ! 
the ' { at t eet ‘ i mit tern 
1} tant ft ! ther t ‘ rate the 
‘ f the che '. ore the oe } which . 
{ twelve ' f ‘ ' ¢ destroved ina . 
how st t t od the ean ‘ ted! at 
tines Wh ‘ t \ i over these er 
l cided to en the vast yal os con 
Ve | ! ‘ nterrupted ‘I the extreme 
the ene the eo i” mon, wl ‘ 
wor rome eXact tol with the st tw had that 
eve ‘ ‘ ttent that I ened with hen I 
‘ 1 ! Ww act tle r eal nat ty pher 
’ ‘ eaker W ‘ them ion the «#4 ect i lperature 
| ‘ t wute fealty that TP could under do hi 
| it tt ! ‘ ‘ wt I! utter tf rhiace 
©’ at boat nion set eT ! ting that i 
| rrecte ts} nur for of speech 
the le or vhol reet Witht sd ot the 
dic a. | t 1 the t eof the oration to be this 
| t eal for the redemption of our litera 
t tt est t The t t 1 iMieulties that sur 
F , te this ste ned | have 
_ » how one . ‘ . ' j 
. oon * e chat they have edt ov t , 
erigal mea This complaint began several hundres 
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ago; and ina periodical work entitled the New-York Mirror, the only 
copy extant of which is preserved as a curiosity in the Museum of 
Antiquities, some writer favored its readers with an ingenious essay 
upon the subject, which exactly pointe d out the danger to which we 
were exposed, of seeing all the finest sentiments of the poets in the 
possession of the vulgar for the emergencies of common life. Real 
poets, and other authors of excellence now, are no longer distin 
guished for their embellishments, but for their total destitution of 
them. All the similes that nature affords are occupied.” He here 
went on to read a long list of those, which, in his time, were to be 
The turns of the 
different, but the meaning was much the same as those of our own 
Among them were all those hacked figures which many ot 


recorded as common-place, expressions were 


day 
the rhymsters and seribblers of our time drag into their descriptions 
There was a great quantity of ivy, with the tendrils twining around 


oaks and old ruins, shipwrecks, voleanos, earthquakes, torrents, 


streams overflowing their banks, and lions roaring in the woods ; 
lips made of rubies, eyes full of April showers, whirlpools, falling 


leaves, naked’ branches honey clouds, deserts, and the like. “Js at 
possible, PE thought, that authors ean have gene on so long in the old 
ad a composition of a popular author 


way He then proceeded te vr 


ces, tracing the expressions to some 


lemiy 


and afterwards to take it toe pir 
one who had flourished before, and he proposed that the aca 


of which he was a member should fix upon measures to exclude all 


such tiresome efforts of imagination from the poet's aid. 


“The world, master student,” said the Genius, “ will he going 
on in pretty much the same manner after the rolling away of a 
at There 


sot literature, 


thousand years as will always be a lores 


present 
lor the 
late the sentiments and phrases of others, like merchants, that in 


number of candidates honor who but cireu 


stead of cultivating the earth themselves, only carry about its fruits 


from one country to another 





l 
the 
fixing a stigma upon the style ofeommon authors, is not without 


headeaot the acadenacian to whom 


you have just listened, that evil may be partially rectified by 


its worth. And you vourself, my friend, may take the hint, and 


strike out from your lucubrations all those superfluous and sill 


attempts at imagery, Which fatiwue and disgust every intelligent 


reader, "Think what an ordeal your productions would gothrough 


in the vear three thousand, inthe hands of the academy who should 


undertake to seek im them for images whieh had ever been appre 


priaied by those who have gone before you 


As I was 


pearly teeth of whieh | had | 


av cheeks and 


shuddering at the thoughts of all the r 


wen culty, the scene suddenly « 





and Lappeared haunted with the ghosts of my old essays, which with 


the indistinetness of a dream, seemed to have been metamorphosed 
into persons, and to torment me with the repetition of numerous 
shametul common places, and instances of carelessness, in con 


! 


sequence of which they told me they were doomed to much un 
ple want treatment, and, in the end, to be drowned on the river Lethe 
f had produced nothing but what here fitted before me with its 


phantom form and uttered its complaint. Cine told me it was near 
the mi 
the tear of al 
par of 
Another tntormed me that a beautitul 


tdeheious reward which a composition could 
but that in 
the sinner f laughing 
gurl had wt of 
ehenshing it as her favorite, but was prevented by a line which she 
And a third 
had been admitted into the 
first Washi 


Irving, Walter Scott, and Lord Byron, but had beenejeeted by th 


jure t mm 


irdened Worldly man consequence of a 


suddenly lla 


win apy aring, 


been om the 


had heard the day beto 


leclored 


re from the hy sof a footinan 
that he 
sat 


with tears in his eves, 


of company, and had even side by side with ton 


master, Who found upon him certain ornaments which he himsel! 
had hegged to 
ni better, but thew all shook 


}" inted to the sluguish, 


flung away in his «¢ youth, I them inform 


if 
their heads in a 


ary 


any of them had ever succeeded 


mourniul way heavy 


stream, Whose muddy waters could searcely be discerned thr 
the 
and disappeared one atter another in its waves 
the last, 


| tound mvself alone. 


ugh 
it with considerable speed, 
vu my 


murky shadows, then olidled towards 
l Tei hed ‘ 
When a sudden noise caused the 
The 


rstronger gloom, the stars were elimmering t 


irms to held Whole scene 
twilight had deepe hed 


to vanish, inte 


hrough the window 


and a large dictionary, which LE always keep by me on the table 


had just fallen upon the floor, TP was not sure whether the whole 
had not been a silly dream; but [| shall, nevertheless, be careful 
hereafter how [deal in figures of speech. I the ideas and plirases 


not justly therr own, could haunt our writers tna visible form, some 


} > ' 
vuthors would have a precious train, IT think the profession of 
‘ribblers would thin down wonderfully, and that there would bea 


great fallin the price of labor among tinkers, blacksmiths, and other 
honest tradesmen 





THE DRAMA. 
THE NEW 

We have but littl: space this week for the theatres 
the Park, with Abon Hassan and Burke. The fnak 
lienne, by Mrs 


YORK STAGE. 
Cinderella at 
ies 


in enthusiastic ey 


and 
\ustin, continue to receive 
She gave “ Bven as the sun,” also the other eve 


ellect 


ing twice with rest 
The American 


theatre has an attraction of inereasing strength in Miss Clifton, who 


, 
Burke is going through his old characters 


deserves a larger notice than we 
upon her Several splendid dramas have been produced at this 
establishment 
and deserves to be so 


have now time or room to bestow 


The French opera at the Chatham is fashionable, 
Portici,” 
and the © Marriage of Figaro,” with much applause, and to excel- 
lent houses, 





They pertormed “ La J 


/ 
ade 








LITERARY NOTICE 


e 
zine, and Literary Gazette, edited by Mrs. Sarah J. Hale. 
Boston: Marsh, Capen & Lyon. Published 


The Ladies 
Vol. IV. 
Tnont y- 
We have several times endeavored to attract towards this deserv- 


ing journal, the attention of such as are not familiar with its pages 





The female portion of the public should support it as a duty, which 
a short acquaintance would render very agreeable, and as a work 
really calculated to benefit them—of a character uniformly intelli 
ve nt and exclusive ly original, and one through which, besides the 
effusions of the editress herself, the contributions of several pleasant 
writers are given to the world; it possesses a claim upon general 
We 


should by no means recommend a bad publication from gallantry to 


patronage not the less strong because urged with modesty 


a lady; but when we find one of deetledly superior merit, conducted 
by female taleat and perseverance, we cannot be too distinct in the 
expression of our wishes for its success. From the number be fore 


ux we copy the following article as a more substantial proof of its 


excellence than empty commendation. 


PRESIDENTIAL IN RATIONS 
Sketches of the inauguration of the presidents of our republic 
have kindly furnished for our 


lady of Washington eity, who ts well acquainted with the manner 
) 


been magazine by a distinguished 


in which the ceremonies have been conducted since congress assen 
bled at the an 
speculations of opinions mingle with them—they are simply de 


present seat of government, course, no political 


scriptions of the Sete, and us eflects on the teclings, manners and 


opinions of those engaged in the ceremonies—in short, a lady's 


view of the pageantries of government 


highly gratified with the arti 


i} 


W © feel sure our readers will be 





cles The two now given are neither so new nor so interesting as 
those Which will tollow, beeause in these bostances the writer was 
obliged to reeur to the history of events, and depend on the recol 

tions of others; in the succeeding ones she gives her own 1 pres 
sions, Hiinuled with those pretures of social lite where Worn is privt 


It 
wtton by the writer which bas mace 

there pub 
luction inte office violence 


leved to preside, and which theretore she can so finely describe 
ch of this social intern 
oft President 
on the oes 





the notice \danis so meagre was but littl 
lie display ot ti the 


of parties making it expedient that the ceremomes should be con 


pslon his 


ducted as quietly as possible 
Wa 

‘Few remain who were actors in the interesting scenes of the in 

‘That veneration | ! 


HING TON 


Pie 


wiguration of our first president Way 


S priser 

















The aspiring hopes—the deep laid sehen the tating teeling 
of the participators in the events of that) period passed inte the be 
sors of those who succeeded them on the tl tre of lite Yet, the 
passions Pemaili—sWwaving with eq il toree tl purpeses ar I ake 
sires of each stiecessive veneration 

Crowds still throng the steps and follow wath their plas = the 
f te of the day bat never rineur country, will ans tdi 
vidual be hailed with acclamations so hearttelt and sineere as those 
that welcomed Washington, when he landed on the shore t New 
York 

Llis whole journey from Mount Vernon to the seat of 
ment Was one continued traamph—net such triamnp ittend kines 
nd heroes, returning trom the conquest of nations, whose liurels 
ire steeped in Lohencal No. it was the trrmpl of virtue, crowned 
with the enie wreath; moistened with the tears, mot of widows | 
orphans, but of gratetul hearts, exulti pun the presence of the ce 
tender of there rmehts—the savior of ther country 

At Elizabethtown, in Jersey, the president was met by a com 
mittee of congress, and attended over the bay mi an elewant bares 


of thirteen oa 
The 


which attended 


rs, rowed by thirteen pilots 
observes Washington, 


Wm this occ 


display ot boats his diary 
j 


tk 


in 


and pore ston, some With veoeal, others 























with instrumental music on board—the decorations of the s ipping 

the roar of cannon, and the loud acclamations of the jie le which 
rent the skv, as | passed alone. tilled my mand with sensations as 
porntul (contemplating the reverse of this seene whicu may be the 
cause atter all my endeavors todo good) as they were pleasing 

‘The multitude was tmmense—the enthustism wos boundless 
that awaited himon his landing ‘The place of his deburkation was 
ornamented with all the insignia of patriotism and national glory 
Hiere he was received by the governor of New York wi! 
honors, and conducted through the immense concourse of people, t 
the house fitted up for bis reception. In faet, the thron 1 crowds 
that shouted bis weleome, left no space tor him to move, uanl a way 
was opened by his military escort, who formed a line on the prase 
ment, to keep off the otherwise irresistible multitude, whe pressed 
forward to coteh a glinee of their beloved Washington Vhiven 
out the dav, friends sueceeded trier to lavish on him every ce 
stration of regard. In the evening, foreign ministers and other per 
son. ot distinetion made him congratulatory visits \ ta ven 
eral dlomaination took place; and this day, the twenty-third of April 
Was ¢ dina blaze of helt 

‘In congress, it was resolved, that the inauguration s! 1 take 
place on the thirtieth of April—that the oath of office s! Lhe a 
ministered to himan an open gallery or baleony the hall of 
the senate—atter which, that the viee president an embers of tl 
senate—the speaker ind members of the house of repres: nt tives 
should accompany him to St. Paul's: apel, to hear divine service 
performed bw the chaplain of congress 

‘Inthe morning of the v appointed for this purpose. the elerey 
of the different denominations, assembled theirconere msinthe 
respeetive places of worship, and offered ublic provers for the 
people and president of the United States 

‘About noon, a procession, followed by a multitude of citizens, 
moved trom the president's house to the old federal hall, in Wa 
street; the troops formed a line on each side of the wav, as they 
came near the hall, through which Washineten, ace mipanied by 
Adams, (viee president) passed inte the senate chaniber Inv edk 
vtely after, accompanied by the members of both houses of congress 
he went inte the gallery, fronting on Broad-street : and betore the 
ind thousands of his tellow-crtizens, took the oath of office, which 
was administered by the chancellor of New-York An awtul 


silence prevailed among the spectators during this part of the ceremo- 





ny—it was a sublime moment! In another, the solemn silence 
was succeeded by the roar of artillery, and the acclamations ot 
thousands, as the chancellor with a loud voice, proclaimed George 
Washington preside nt of the United States! 

“The president bowed respecttully to the people, and then return- 
ed to the senate chamber, and addressed both houses of congress 
the 

{ 


re assembled 
* Efforts had been made by some of the members of the cabinet, 
and other friends, to introduce many courtly forms Into the ceremo- 
ny of the inauguration, and afterwards into the social intercourse 
between the president and his fellow citizens, ‘These he uniformly 
resisted, and in some cases where they were carried into effect, it 
was without his knowledge. For instance—at the first public ball 
that took place after the inauguration, the arrangements that were 
made by a committee of gentlemen and Mrs. Knox, were so dis- 
cordant with his views, as to render the whole evening most irksome 
and unpleasant tohim. A raised several steps at the head 
of the room, was the seat assigned for him and Mrs. Washington. 

© The gentlemen were re quire d to wear their hair in bags, and to 
dance in their swords; each one was to lead his partner to the foot 
of the sofa, make a low obeisance to the president and his lady, 
and when the dance was done, again to bring his partner to the 
foot of the sofa, to make new obeisances, and then retire to their 
These ceremonies, it is believed by his desire, were never 


sola, 


chairs. 
rej\« ated. 

For more than three weeks after his assumption of office, he re- 
sisted the proposition of having lere« At last he found the abso- 
lute having some design ted day and hour to receive 
company, as his time, otherwise, would be utterly consumed by the 
crowds calling on the chief magistrate. 

Ina letter to Mr. Jetlerson, he explains this necessity, and ex- 
presses some fears, lest this ceremony should be imputed to impro- 
per motives, ad case every body—lI there- 
t he j 


re adopted that line of co ed 


necessity of 


ing, ‘Tt is impossible te | 
viuct which « public advantage 


with private convemence, and which in tiny judgment was unexcep- 
tionable in itself, These visits are optional. Between the hours 
of three and four every Tuesday. | am prepared to receive them 
A porter shows the company into the room. and they retire 
trom it when they choose,and without ceremony. Visitors at their first 
entrance, salute me, and | them, and os many as LT can talk to, I do. 
What pomp there is in all this, | am unable to discover; per- 


t 
t 
haps It consists in not sitting: to this two reasons are opposed ; 





first, it is unusual; secondly, because | have no room large enough 
to contain a third of the ehairs which would be necessary. [tis sup- 
posed that ostentation or the form of courts gave rise to this custom, 
L boldly affirm that no supposition was ever more erroneous; for 
were } te indulge my inclinations, every moment that | could with- 
draw from the tatigues of my station, should be spent in retirement. 
Similar tothe above, but of a more familiar and sociable kind are the 


Friday to Mrs where | alwavs am 


Such was the orgin of levees an 


Washington 


| drawimg-rooms, observed du- 


Visits every 


ring the administrations of Washingten and Adams, but disconti- 
nued by Mr. Jeflerson. Tle had but two public days forthe reception 
f company—the fourth of July and the trst of January. The ori 
inal plants prot y the best. as it preserves a deceney and digmity 
tf manner, which it has been found injpossible to maintain in the 
heterogeneous crowds that collect together on these rare occasions, 
‘At the first levee, Colonel Hlumphress bad the arrangement of 
ceremonies, according to which an ante-chamber and presence- 
chamber were provided. When the decr at his inner room was 
opened, Colonel Humphreys appeared, calling oot in a loud voice 
Phe President of the United Stotes Ihe president was much 
displeased with this torm, and never allowed it to be repeated but 


























had the company introduced as the rived inthe room where he 
stood to recene tl ’ coch session of congress, 
the president alw calle state, to deliver his 
speech—that is, | v the rshal, constables, each 
with there white sta by the heads of departments, 
('n these occasions he always wore | =Wared Mr. Adams observed 
the sare s—but no president stice \ir. Jetlerson, instead of 
going himself, sent a written me e by hos private secretary to 
congress, and his example has been tollowed ever since by successive 
pres ents 
Washington's farewell wos far more affecting and interesting 
than his inaucural address. le cor net have bequeathed a more 
valuable legacy to his cour it cannot be too often perused, too 
deeply studied 
\iter having assigned his reasens for retiring frem public life, 
he says, ‘Elere perhaps |ought t hut a scheitude tor your 
We e, Which ecannet end but with my lite, and the apprehension 
of danger, natural to that sclicitude, urge me, en an oceasion like 
the present, toofler te your solemn centeny lotien nd to recommend 
to your trequent review, s e sentiments which are the result of 
much reelection, of no inconsiderate tion, and which appear 
to mie ipertant to the permanet of your felicity as a people. 
hese will beoflered to vou with the moore treedom as vou can only 
ecint the disinterested huss parting triend, who can 
j ! ef ne te tu his ‘ 
ihe w gs of a par ‘ parted from our sight, 
ut not ur hearts. st ‘ ountry '—May his sol 
‘ war not be ven in. mov that wnion which he 
the | um of our | ‘ e Watched over with the 
1 Viel¥ Which te sae eco ends, and the ad- 
sive he has givenom his part « acted on by the pre 
nt COPY Hb presse ‘ ‘ the msing gencration 
Apa 107 
The animosity of party spirit roged with such violence at 
the pe ‘ this patthts ! the presidency, that his 
wernrat \ net ile een ner mpamied 
hy ulor st ‘ spect ittended that of 
Is ] ‘ r lhe ow er ion was divided between 
tw stile ‘ etir ties; V while under the dominion 
the that these dissensions engendered, were too much 
rice by ejudice to de justice te each other. ‘This spirit of 
rity weve is Washington om bis tarewell address descenbes 
unfortunately, is inseparable t1 ournature, having its root i 
the strongest passions of the human mind. Itexists under different 
shapes i all vernments; more or less stifed, controlled, or re 
presse bution these of the popular form, it is seen in its greatest 


rankness, and is truly their worst enem \nd, as he adds, in an- 
other passage, ‘It is itself, afright.ul despotism; and leads at length 
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to a more formal and permanent despotism. The disorders and sprung in after her. * Who are you ? 


miseries Which result, gradually incline the minds of men to seek 
security and repose in the absolute power of an individual, and 


vr « > , ‘le ‘ » ore y 
cried my uncle Ah, poor | me, on perceiving that the day had dawned, and that the water to 


Fidele,’ said Eliza, ‘1 had overlooked you in taking leave of my leeward was quite smooth. The brig now lying on the innermost 
friends.’ She patted him kindly, and was handing him out to the | part of the reef, I discovered high land abead and aste rn, and a tine 


sooner or later the chief of some prevailing faction, more able or servant, when the dog (a beautiful little spaniel of king Charles's sandy beach abreast of us, litthe more than a mile off 11 istened 
. , i i ile off tastenes 


more fortunate than his competitors, turns this disposition to the 
purposes of his own elevation, on the ruins of public liberty’ v 

“May experience avert such a catastrophe, and by the proofs 
which it exhibits of the existence of equal virtue and patriotism in 
the opposing parties, introduce that naldness and toleration into po- 
litical differences, which it has into those of religion. 

But perhaps it is only from posterity that impartial justice can 
be expected. Vea, time with its lenient and healing influence, will 
allay the virulence, and re« tity the prejudices of party spirit, ane 
the good and great men, who have been reviled and calumniated by 
their inflamed and interested contemporaries, will then be unani- 
mously applauded and venerated—then the light clouds which ob- 
scured their fame will have passed away, and their real worth shine 
forth in all its brightness. 

“Mr. Adams on his journey from Massachusetts to Philadelphia 
received but few of those marks of popular favor that attended Wash 
ington’s progress from his home to the seat of government—but 
neither was he annoved by any open manifestation of the hostile 
feelings of the opposing party 

“On the fourth of March, 1797 John Adams took the oath of 
office. Washington attended him on this occasion, and much ad 
miration Was expressed at the complacence and delight he manifest- 
ed at seeing his trend clothed with the authority with which he 
had himself been invested 

“Mr. Adams retained the forms of social intercourse which his 
predecessor had adopted, and received all who visited him, with a 
ily by the dignity of his manner. During the 








cordiality equaled « 
last year of his presidency, the seat of government was removed to 
Washington—but the short term of his residence prevented his know 

ing, or being known intimate!y by the citizens, or his having any 
opportunity to evince his good disposition to the infant me tro} 





Sir Rdward Seaward’s Narrative of his shipwreck, and consequent very 
of certam islands im the Car won \ a det tt ven 
nary and hight!y interesting events u : ef pthe vear 17 t 744 


a3 Written In hs own ¢ ry ed bw Mees Jane Porte Thy \ 
lou pp. 23% New York. J & J Harper : 
The agreeable simplicity and straight-forward style of telling a 


story possessed by this writer, will render his work exceedingly 


popular. It reminds one of Robinson Crusoe in the variety and 
interest of the incidents Per! aps we could not ¢ vplain the in pres 
sion it made on us beter than the intelligent editor has done it in 
the subjoined extract from her pretace 


s, or rather manuscript books, constituting 





© The manuscript pa 
the diary from which the tellowing narrative ts token, were put into 
eir much-respected) writer, 


merely as a curious specimen of old-fashioned times, the peruse 


my hands by the representative of 





which might amuse nme On reading the manuseripts [ found not 
' 


be called the least worthy effect of any 


only amusement, which may 
g interest ;—sucl! 


written production, but a deep and 
man might feel while listening, at bis own comfortable fireside, t 





asa 


the strange adventures and hairbreadth escapes of sone dear and 
long absent friend, just returned to his kinsfolk and neighbors, after 
a widely wandering and checkered travel in distant lands 

“ Thus impressed, | ventured to recommend the publication of 
Sir Edward Seaward’s diary toits owner. He smiled, and objected, 
saying, ‘he should expect the spirit of the worthy Kmight would 
haunt him to his dving day, did he make such an exposition of 
family histerv, and of the unpretending abilities, as an author, of 
the journalist himself, who had evidently penned it for no other 
eyes than those of his kindre 

© Bat this delicacy was afterward persuaded to the desired point, 
by the judgment of a person whom he held in the highest respect, 





and by the very arguments which my friend had used a yectlons 


nately, the unpretending simplicity of the relation, the family 


events described in it, as well as those of an extraordinary or 
more general nature; also its sound and truly British principles, 
religious an 1 moral The stvle is certainly homely, but not that of 


ab ignorant man; the diary being ke jt in the common diction of 
e times, respect ibly educated. but without 





genteel persons in. the 
abning at the elegance of a man of letters.” 

Sir Edward Seaward was born in the year 1710 0r ITT, and died 
in 1774. There is an absolute want of ailectation and carelessness 
of effect in these pages, strongly contrasted with the character of 
most other narratives. With what a plain brevity he relates | 


s his 
first voyage to Virginia 

“One morning, as mv father and I were talking over my futur 
prospects in lite, | received a letter from my unele, in which 
stated that he wanted me to go to Virginia in one of his vessels as 
supercargo. I was delighted with the proposal; to which my dear 


father made no objection, os he might hope soen to see me gain 
In a few davs I took leave of our friends at the parsonage, and of 
my own family. At parting, my father gave me his blessing and 
my mother’s Bible; and with these much valued gifts, [ lett the 
village of my education and nativity 

“ My uncle received me kindly, and took much pains to instruct 
me in the business which he had ay pointed me to manage. 1 was 
delighted with every thing connected with my preparation for the 
voyage, and J sailed on the fitth of April, 1733, in the Mary brig 
for America, with an assortment of goods 

“ We arrived in the Chesapeake bay on the second of June, whict 
was considered a geal passage, and on the following day proceeded 
up the river to Baltinore 











On his return, he describes a visit to his home with a sententious 
ness and feeling worthy of Ossian 

After negotiating a treaty of matrimony with a young girl, the 
adventurer and his wife set off again from their native village in the 
following manner : 

“On the morrow we took an affectionate leave of our dear frienc's 


ep ar d varijwus; there was little said ot parting, 





our feelings were de 
hut much eX presse d by that natura! language, w hich the over Towing 
heart never tails to manifest. My aunt and unele first stepped into 
the coach that was to convey us; I then handed in my dear Eliza; 


she had scarcely taken her seat, when an unexpected volunteer, 


breed) turned back his head, to look once more on his favorite mis- | below to my dear wife, mito the dark cabin, exelaiming, *4 . 

tress, and whined so piteou that my uncle, who observed it, me, my love; come on deck; it is davlight ? Wil on ts " L = 
exclaimed, ‘No, no! and stretching himself forward, so as to be made her way to me, and ascended the “ladde r On mer se Arges 
heard by the group without, ‘let the littl fellow go with her; he darkness into light, ber feelings overcans he r,and wh ms —. oo —“ 
has a warm heart towards her, and a good one too. Dogs never her heart to God After a few n oments of Sai " 5 preg : 2 t 
change, though men sometimes do: no allusion to you, Ned. down to the lee gunwale of the quarter deck W ! i i t . a 
‘ Take hini, }liza,’ they all said, and | more emphatically than all and our poor companions P she : ucloines i: ‘Id ; ; vga < + 
the rest. i was atlected in witnessing the attachment of this dumb) They were lost ’ _ a oe ee ee 

creature, to the one to whom I myself was so devotedly attached ’ 





as We confess, in these volumes we have found a kind of fascination 
» have o sce fo . _@ . “ribing » ship- } { look ! 
e have only space for one more extract, describing the ship- for which we often look vainly in more polished, presuming, and 


wreck of the humble little party: popular writers. 
“1T now endeavored to console my wife, whose strength of mind --— 
and kindness of heart bestowed reciprocal consolations on myself, The Token: A ¢ nd New ¥ Beoscet, § 843 Good 
‘God will preserve Us, my honored love said she; I feel that we ’ iD i trooy & Bowen NewS c’. ’ 
' 


are safe, notwithstanding this dreadful hurricane: but, added she 
pressing my hand and moving it to her lips, ‘if we should be 


volume with the feeling of a judge presiding at 






























, «! j vy ' hy ’ 
an ae. . I atte tegetnee, tul we a nut me am arated on Ne n, and compelled to pass upon her a sen 
at ’ wre We can part ho more er feelings now over «Te hes } witha pair of pretty hue eve 
powered her, and she fell on my neck and wept 1] kissed away the The embellis ents » nat dearrve t : P " 
tears from her eves, saving, * We will trust in the Almighty ' hig vena cieiicte aeborier 
in the face With the exception of tw r three, they are bad 
“1 wanted to go on deck, but was not able to effect it; the com otelne of cixéuma slab abl TY ; 
panion deor would not move, and the sea was dashing over the \\ ; - : Ea , _ ee ms vehes in the plate 
quarter deck. 1, however, got the people there to open one of the Leiter Anya: an un Cine ' ead and the Tittle d “g are u 
side doors a littl, and I peeped out The wind howled | tolerate he Young Artist” isa lack laisioal t, without 
und the sea was all in a foam: the brig was running betore the the slightest mnterest to any ! vt is, in many respects, well fr 
Wind, sometimes on one point of the Compass, sometines on ther, ished by the engraver Phe * Toilette” is a coarse coy ta vers 
ust as the gale happened to chop round, which it sometimes cautif wt ent , ind if introduced into the Token at 
and then the sea broke over the brig while she Was veermg to the , 7 ‘ ; 
wind, Two of the hands and the vawl had been washed overt i pk ert oo ure thee ™ \ppreher 
We continued to be driven bw the storm for eight of ten -_— i another pieture not worth the pains bestowed upon it, The 
cannet tell in what direction, but about two or three o'clock on the Prestet is tthe boost the same hand It wants d 
morning they called out, ‘ Breakers, breakers! land! breakers! [| Ulecthiess The Pscape’’ ist Herenthy wil (Carninal at 
was below with my wite inthe ealin Being no seaman, | eot Pot " ‘ t net parties v fim Byron” is not equal 
do ne good on deck; but, hearing this, | got up the ladder to t! te the same subicct the Atlantic Souvenir. We do not admire 
com] ion door, All was again fast down, and they eo tne rhe Lute . ills comes f the “Sixth Seal’ ix h 
it; in fact, all hands were too much absorbed by the awt ‘ SP Se . sia an thet 9 
their situation In a few minutes the vessel struck, and we, w gates a , snd we are not surprised, therefore, to f 
were below, were thrown violently on the cabin floor, The poor " rather a fatlur Phere may te , ding ter hand imn 
dog, our faithful Fidele, how led mournt vas he wes driventothe P tliese poate it eet ar finshed vl the selection 
further end of the cabin: this, at such a moment, had a powertul inh tunel Late We turn with pl e to the redeenung features 
eflect on us We are indeed lost. seid my wite, as she recovered IT le la i is rather neat evocute t, with reverence te 
a little from the fall she had st received. 1 did not mow wait to the preface, it ' ; P tothe * Pquinoetial Stor 
j " " 
= Fe bow dhe : he ao a Mer yer . > vieapht ore sh eat 2 _ " deh rae Sgeees am ww 
Ve were ind FE could not fit ny the to mhkite youn etloets = ; Cs \ rW nthe Pheexts etme ' 
strength, ner could Tmake anv one on deck att to ne ‘ : ' mal thie : CR Peeves tawe and horror ut 
could net hear me from the mommse we by the how line of the wooed ia ! ! w ‘ | riwtore any the ana thee 
and the breaking of the se vet DP some finn rel the i k. T! ! ri Creorge Bt ' ther heute i 
discover that they were cutting away the wreck of the ut f, jwet, and utifully done—jpa \ tle tow black it Dead 
which lav over the sick n ing ready to get the tovwr os oT j Invisible Sere . 1, W. (hen retty 
the qunwale, to escape, 1 possible, from the perishing vess« l lithe ©] t Bor O Pel oer er Ried 
now became trantic ; T knocked with my hands, and hallooed with 4, : Rede ee Se , 
all my power, but to noe purpose. By acenlent Dstt ed over an depart: rbhsaespe ren) eengraver, “The “ Presentation 
empty stone bottle at the foot of the ladder, with the bottom of whieh '* Brel tis st intended fora tomb 
I struck the companion door soe violently t it | succeeded in arresting We have one observation ten e which may go fort ive thie 
the attention of the captam Hie unbolted it, tellung me at the volume a ceneral « ulotior ths h noton the « » of tne 
same time, ‘We are all lost! but that the men were trying tolaneh  petlishments. It is. that it contains several contributions , smell 
the long boat, our only chance; ter, although mt was likely she ‘ 
ate - wer, Phere is acl of writers at the west, wl t h not 
would swamp in the breakers, it was quite certain the brig would , : eal , 
go to pieces In a few minutes; and it Mrs. Seaward und Ichose to “! cm 4 knewn ve senait th very superior « ipeesttion to the 
go, We must be up ina second, for ‘look there? said he; ervir world. Our brethren of the Atlantic states must look to the 
out at the same time, ‘another shove, lads, and she’s all our own! olve or they will be outsheon Atthe head of these rat least 
The long-boat was lanched, and I returned down the ladder with) ina high rank among the tand ‘li thy Plint. one the thor 
all speed he brig was lying on ber starboard side, the sea breaking of the article on our t t prays We have ex od two three 
over her bow and forechais ; but, from the position of a rocky island columns of editorial and other matter to make room for it, | ‘ 
to wintware she was pretty quiet abatt, and to leeward, so t! th lis te Nema aud dhe weiner of it chould be known and teak 
boat might hwe under her lee; and T expected the captain would I 
wait for us there a littl The moment }rejomed my dear wite, I A graceful and agreeable style 1 le the vehicle for convesit 
urged her instantly te accompany me to the deck, telling her our ™ ple but Moquent md natural troths It as full of moral force and 
situation No! said she ] will not stir, and you will not stir; poetry We think of Dr Channing should deseend ' pe 
they must all perish; a boat cannot endure this sterm. Let us destal to write a story of common lite, it would be something of thi 
trust in God Edward continued she and it we die, we dic to sort. Among the other namesof repute are the author « A Vear 
gether. te rs done I replied ‘we wal not stir. ‘Then tell the Mm | in Spain ;” Grenville Mellen, an able writer both of poetry and 
so. erred she hastilv: ‘and at vou can lav vour hand on the bread . 
bag in vour Wav, itmay be usetul to them, if they survive this hour’ PTeses Mrs. Sigourney, who basa charming talent for verses; Wil 


lis Ga. Clarke, who, when he pleases, can strike offastanza with the 





I hastened to ascend, at which moment the brig seemed to myht, 











and 1 was struck back by a column of water rushing down the best of them; Miss Sedgwick, Mr. Pierpont, and several other 
companion, followed by the shutting to of its doors, ‘The brig had whose simple names stamp the letter-press as valuable and interest 
swung tT the " mt of the reef, and the sea then broke over the ing The binding os costly and elewant rel the vienette (we hod 
main chains, the vessel being upright. I now easily succeeded Im pearly forgotten) by Gallaudet, is rich and soft. 
eetting on deck, | no boat was to be seen; vet now and then ¢ 
theagt T heard the vorees of the miserable crew at some distance 
on the brig’s quarter; and sometimes | fancied IT saw them, when THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 

he strong lightning’s glare lighted up every thing around for an : 
instant, leasing the momedimate darkness greater, ‘The brig soon , “ rit PAY, AND NATHAN! wh 

ok the ground again, ona reef within, and heeled over as before 
wineh threw me down the ladder; the companion doors fortunately SATURDAY, OCTORER 
slamming to after me, as the sea instantly broke over the vessel 
fore and aft. My ever kind wife hastened to my assistance, but Fugitive Pier For some time pasta number of pieces by Mr 


was herselt thrown to the other side of the cabin. I was not burt, Willis, have been floating about in the me Wepapers without any 
so that ina little time I reached the place where she lay, and We | pame, and in an imperfect state. ‘These have been collected, and 
neces hy — rto windward, where we endeavored to secure | Wil) occasionally be published in the Mirror, revised and corrected 
urselves lore than an hour passed away with usthus, in dismal |, , : , 
darkness below: but weenjoved the light ot God's presence, offer ng by the author Phis arrangement will, of course, be but temporary, 
uy prayer te him, in short but emphatical ejaculitions, and he hea q an lis made in compliance with the request of numerous persons 
us: we felt the influence of his peace, and were resigned to his will, | Gestrous of preserving them in these pages 
in all human probalulity, within one 

culted by an overwhelming sea, With Willie's Poems.—' 


nd each other, we sat, endeavering to keep our po | by Mr. Willis, is just issued by the Meesrs. Harper, ina beautifully 





Our situation Was ay 


hould | ¢ poem delivered before Brown University 





short hour wes 





rms fold i 

sition, and so remaimed tll the heaving motion of the vessel gradually | yrinted octave, with several other pieces by the same writer, ‘They 

su 2 and at lengt ecame scarcely per gr e; tut pe ‘ sre for sale at this office Amor # the collection are the Dying 

tinued to lav over, nearly on her beam ends now again thought . . 
5 - \lchyniist Parrhasius,” the “ Wife's Appeal,’ the Healing of 


U right to react the deck, and as the ladder had been lashed to it : ; 
situation, it was not displaced, notwithstanding all the shucks the the dadifter of Jairus,” the “Leper,” “Toa City Pigeon,” and 
Tired of Ilay The prutolas tic ra deserve great credit tog the 


vessel had sustained, ('n ascending the ladder, I pushed open the 
when a gleam of Joy rushed upon | wiueual pains bestowed upou the ty pogray hy of this volume 


lee Lalf of the companion ve 
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ARE YOU ANGRY, MOTHER! 
SUNG BY MISS STEPHENS—PVETRY BY G. SOANE—MUSIC BY A. R. BISHOP. 
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Is it my fault, mother, that mg heart 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. Frail nurshing of the dust, and vet Germ of lite’s immortality | And to that warning oracle 
With re ns clory crowned, It is not thine to diet ~ Ht Shrined in all human breasts : 
Man measures earth's tu pendous tlobe, This truth, so fraueht with jovousness, | Thou'st all to hope and} tht to fear 
LINES TO THE SOUL. And evean’s dark profound So thnolling and sublime, {! From that which men call fortune here, 
W. P. PALMER. i} lis sears b ha th selved the mystic tides Detied the grasp of hoary seer, | Ceckenes. or tate alverel 
— aa aga PARES Se Ree pac wierne ite cours ‘ ; ___ ben the far olde nh tire _ ; iH Comes tt with death's imperious stress, 
' | And sunward treeed the wizard winds Though oft with burning hopes he soucht, Invratitude, or triendlessness, 
Mysrekious power! where is thy Delplic home | | Up to their burning soures Borne on the lightning wings of thoug!t, Or slander’s smothered curse 
In the dim ela vrs of the haunted brait ‘ Yea, his tar ken hath read the skies To seale the sty Than towers . Ht Since even in thy lornest hour 
Or dost thou, like a restless natad, roam With all their starry mysteries That held him from thy doubtful fate, Faith whispers of the glorious dower 
The deep meanderings of the purple vein That o'er us nightly burn; Then died with bosom desolate | That waits thy dre ad remove 
Ceaselessly coursing in thy still career Hath marked the planet's fiery ring As spring without her (lowers } (veles of untmagined vears 
Life’s crimson river in its mazy round: And fixed the shadowy vears that bring | But we, upon whose lampless prison Unknown alike to change or tears 
Orart thou found "The cemet’s wild return "The resurrection’s st wr hath risen } Mid scenes where all is love 
Cradled within the heart's impassioned sp! , Yet, spirit, vain his curious zeal To gladden and Ulume { Theref j Ml 3 nat 
Rocked by its solemn pulses whose quick it, Lhv lore or laws to find ; Sure of thy god-like destiny | a “ts pr yo ms rem = 
Lake a weird death-watel ata dying ear Reason, with all her powers rebuked Can pierce with br rht exulting eve | And my is Ae ors oan ate 
Is chronicling the moments few and tect Gropes impotent and blind, The grave's pri eval loo . 1] ; Thy destiny falf “Si — 
Phy earthly span that bound Art thou a portion of the clay Then fear not thou, whose being’s hope - So when thy freeing hour shall come, 
And what art thou, invisible Phat formes thy dark abode, Mav match the cherubim’s } As come it doth to all, 
And unimagined form, Or art thou an embodied ray Though this dark web of sordid flesh And death for thee shall kindly bre 
Wrapped in this dark material shroud Flashed trom the mind of God? Awhile its glorv dims; | Corruption’s ghastly thrall ; 
Like hivhtning in the mufMling cloud Hath the grave walls thou eanst not break For if on earth's illusive seene { Thou, like some captive bird of heavea 
Of midnight's sullen storm ? ‘Tomock the martyr's trust Thou manfully dost tread Thy bands of earthly durance riven 
Thy presence makes me what Lam; a Wort waste thee as "twill waste To nothingness temptation’s wiles With haleyon wing shall nse, 
Thy being is my own ; Ths fellow of the dust? Along thy pathw, 'N spread; | From all the fiends that haunt thee here 
And though thou liv'’st in every sense No; though awhile to earthliness True to thy better nature, tru “ Sin, sorrow, scorn, and doubt, and fear 


Thou art to all unknown Bound by a brittle tie To virtue’s stern behests } Upto thy paradise! 











